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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The hiflory of the following produ&ion 
is briefly this : — A lady, fond of blank 
verfe, demanded a poem of that kind 
from the author, and gave him the Sofa 
for a fubje&. He obeyed 5 and, having 
much leifure, conne&ed another fubje& 
with it 5 and, purfuing the train of 
thought to which his fituation and turn 
of mind led him, brought forth at length, 
inftead of the trifle which he at firft in- 
tended, a ferious affair — a Volume ! 

In the Poem on thefubject of Education, 
he would be very forry to ftand fufpe6fced 
pf having aimed his cenfure at any parti- 
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IV ADVERTISEMENT. 

cular fchool. His objections are fach as 
naturally apply themfelves to fchools in 
general. If there were not, as for the • 
moft part there is, wilful neglect in thofe 
who manage them, and an omiflion even 
of fuch difcipline as they are fufceptible 
of, the objects are yet too numerous for 
minute attention $ and the aching hearts 
often thoufand parents, mourning under 
the bittereft of all difappointraents, attefl 
the truth of the allegation. His quarrel, 
therefore, is with the mifchief at large, 
and not with any particular infiance of 
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An alderman of Cripplegate contrived 5 
And fome afcribe th* invention to a prieft 
Burly and big, and ftudious of his eafe. 
But, rude at firft, and not with eafy Hope 
Receding wide, they prefs'd again ft the ribs, 
And bruis'd the fide ; and, elevated high, 
Taught the rais'd moulders to invade the ears. 
Long time elaps'd or e'er our rugged fires 
Complain'd, though incommodioufly pent in, 
And ill at eafe behind. The ladies firft 
*Gan murmur, as became the fofter fex. 
Ingeoious fancy, never better pleas'd 
Than when employed t* accommodate the fair, 
Heard the fweet moan with pity, and devia'd 
The foft fettee $ one elbow at each end, 
And in the midft an elbow, it received, 
United yet divided, twain at once. 
So fit two kings of Brentford on one throne } 
And fo two citizens who take the air, 
Clofe packM, and fmiiing, in a chaife and one* 
But relaxation of the languid frame, 
By foft recumbency of outftretch'd limbs, 
Was blifs referv'd for happier days. So flow 
The growth of what is excellent j fo hard 
T* attain perfection in this aether world. 



■•OKI. THI SOFA. 

Thus firft neceflity invented ftools, 
Convenience next fuggefted elbow-chairs, 
And luxury th* accompliuVd tor a laftV 

* The nurfe fleeps Tweedy, hir'd to watch the fide, 
Whom fnoring {he difturbs. As fweetly he 
Who quits the coach-box at the midnight hour 
To fleep within the carriage more fecure, 
His legs depending at the- open door. 
Sweet fleep enjoys the curate in his defk, 
The tedious rector drawling o'er his head ; 
And fweet the clerk below. But neither fleep 
Of lazy nurfe, who (notes the tick man dead,. 
Nor his who quits the box at midnight hour 
To (lumber in the carriage more fecure, 
Nor fleep enjoy'd by curate in his defk, 
Nor yet the dozings of the clerk, are fweet, 
Compar'd with the repoie the sofa yields*. 

Oh may I live exempted (while I live 
Guiltlefs of painper'd appetite obfeene) 
From pangs arthritic, that infeft the toe 
Of libertine excels. The sofa fuits 
The gouty limb, 'tis true ; but gouty limb, 
Though on a sofa, may I never feel : 
for I have lov'd the rural walk through lanes 
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O THZTA8JC* BOOX I* 

Of graffy fwarth, clofc c»pt by nibbling iheep, 

And fkirtcd thi^k with intertext'uee firm- 

Of thorny bought f havelov'd the rucat walk 

O'er hills, through v allies, and by rivers 1 brink, 

E'er fince a truant boy I pafs'd my bounds 

T enjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames $ 

And ftill remembsr, nor without regect 

Of hours that forrow lince has much endewM, 

How oft, my /lice of pocket (lore confu^/d, 

Still hung'ring pcnnylefs and far from homey 

I fed on fcarlet hips and ftony haws, 

Or blu/hing crabs, or berries, that ijnbois 

The bramble, black as jet, or floes auftece. 

Hard fare ! but fuch as boyim- appetite 

Difdainsfot; nor the palate, undepravM 

By culinary arts, unfav'ry- deeme. 

No sofa then awaited my return} 

Nor sofa then I needed. Youth repaiss 

His wafted fpirits quickly, by long toil 

Incurring fhort fatigue j and, though our yeajt 

As life declines fpeed rapidry away, 

And not a year but pilfers as he goe* 

Some youthful grace that age would gladly keep ) 

A tooth or auburn k>ck, and by degrees 

Their length and colour from the locks they fpait; 

Th' elaftic (priog of aA unweaxied foot 





That mounts the ftile with eafy or ittapflib*, fence* 
That play of lungs, inhaling an<J a$am. 
Refpiring freely the freih air, that make* 
Swift pace or fteep afcent no toil to me, 
Mine have not pilfer'd yet ; nor yet impairM 
My relifh of fair profpeft; fcenes that footh'd 
Or charm'd me young, no longer young, 1 find 
Still foo thing, and of pow'r to charm me ftilL 
And witnefs, dear companion of my walks, 
Whofe arm this twentieth winter I perceive 
Fart lock'd in mine, with, pleafure fucb aa. love* 
Confirmed by long experience of thy worth 
And well-tried virtues, could aLpne ialpire— . 
Witnefs a joy that thou haft doubled long. 
Thou know'ft my praife of nature moil fincere* 
And that my raptures are not conjured up-* 
To ferve occafions of poetic pomp, 
But genuine, and art partner of them all* 
How oft upon yon eminence our pace 
Has flackenM to a paufe, and we have born 
The ruffling wind, fcarce confcious that it blew,. 
While admiration, feeding at the eye, 
And ftill unfatedj dwelt upon the fcene* 
Thence with what pleafure have we juft difcern'd 
The diftant plough flow moving, and betide 
His laboring team^ that fwerv'd not from the track, 
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The fturdy fwain itimmifhM to a boy ! 

Here Oufe, flow. winding through a level pliin 

Of fpacious mead) with cattle fprlnkled o'ei, 

Conduits the eye along iti linuous courfe 

Delighted. There, fad rooted in their bank, 

Stand, never overlooks, our fiv'rite elms, 

That Ccreen the herdfman's folitary hut; 

While far beyond, and overthwart the ftream 

That, as with molten glad, inlay, the Tale, 

The Hoping land recedes into the clouds ; 

Difplaying on its varied iide the grace 

Of hedge-row bcautiea numberlefs, fqoare tow'r. 

Tall fpire, from which the found of cheerful belli 

Juft undulates upon the lifl'i-ing ear, 

Groves, heaths, and fmoking villages, remote. 

Scenes mull be beautiful which, daily view'd, 

Pleafe d=ily, and whofc novelty furvivei 

Long knowledge and the fcrutiny of yean. 

Praife jgftly due to thofe that I deftribe. 

Nor rural fights alone, but rural found), 
Exhilarate the fpirit, and reftore 
The tone of languid Nature. M'ghty winds, 
That fweep the Ikirt of fome far-fpreading wood 
Of ancient growth, make mufic not unlike 
i The J aih of ocean on his winding fhore, 
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And lull the fpirit while they fill the mind $ 

Unnumbered branches waving in the hi air, 

And all their leaves faft fiutt'ring, all at^once^ 

Nor left compofnre waits upon the roar- -- 

Of diftant floods, or on the fofter voice* 

Of neighb'ring fountain, or of rills that flip* 

Through the cleft rock, and chiming as- they fall 

Upon loofe pebbles, lofe themfe'.ves at length 

In matted grafs, that- with a livelier green 

Betrays the fecret of their fiJent courfc. 

Nature inanimate employs fweet founds, 

But animated nature fweeter dill, 

To footh and fatisfy the human ear. 

Ten thoufand warblers cheer the day, and one 

The live-long night : nor thefe alone, whofe notes 

Nice finger' d art mud emulate in vain, 

But cawing rooks, and kites that fwim fublinrie 

In ftill repeated circles, fcreaming loud, 

The jay, the pie, and ev'n the boding owl 

That hails the riling moon, have charms for me* 

Sounds inharmonious in themfelves and harm, 

Yet heard in fcenes where peace for ever reigns, . 

And only there,, pie afe highly for their fake* 

Peace to the artift, whofe ingenious thought 
Devls'd the weather-houfe, that ufeful toy ! 
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Fearlefi of humid air and gathering mini, 
' Forth flips the sun — an emblem of myfclf ! 
More, delicate, hii tim'ious mate retina. 
When Winter foalca the fieldi, and female feet, 
Too weak to ftmggle with tenacioui clay, 
Or ford the rtvuleti, are boft at home, 
The talk of new difcov'riei falls on me. 
At fucS a ftafon, and with fuch a charge, 
Once went I forth; and found, till then unknown, 
A collage, whither oft we fince repair ;/ 
'Tie perch'd upon the green-hill top/lmt dole 
Environ 'd with a ring of branching eimi 
That overhang tha thatch, itfelfunfecn 
Peeps at the Tale belowj fo thick befet 
With foliage of fuch dark redundant growth, 
I cnll'd the low-roofd lodge tixftafaia'i *,ft. 
And, hidden as it it, and fat remote 
From fuch unpleafing found) it haunt the ear 
In village or in town, the bay of curt 
IncerTant, clinking hummers, grinding wheel*, 
And infant* clam'roni whether picat'd or paiu'd, 
Oft hue I wiA'd the ceaierul covert mine. 
Here, 1 have faii, it leaft I fhould poflefi 
The poet's treafure, filence, and indulge 
The drrami of fancy, tr anquil and fecure. 
IJM| thought I the dweller in that till retreat 



Dearly obtains tfce refuge it affords. 
Its elevated (cite forbids the wretch 
To drink fweet waters of the cryftal well; 
He dips his bowl into the weedy, ditch, 
And, heavy-laden, brings his bev'rage home, 
Far fetch'd and little worth 5 nor fcldom waits, 
Dependant on the baker* s punctual call, 
To hear his creaking panniers at the door, 
Angry and fad, and his laft craft confumM. 
So farewell envy of the pea/an? 's nefi / 
If iblitude make fcant the means of life, 
Society for me !"— thou feeming iweet, 
Be ftill a pleafing object in my view $. 
My vifit ftill, but never mine abods* 

Not diftant far r a length of colonnade 
Invites us* Monument of ancient tafte, 
Now fcorn'd, but worthy of a better fate* 
Our fathers knew the value of a fcreen 
From fultry funs : and, in their (haded walks 
And long protraeled bow'rs, enjoy 'd at noon 
The gloom and coolnefs of declining day* 
We bear our (hades about us ; felf-depriv'd 
Of other fcreen. the thin umbrella fpread,. 
And range an Indian waile without a tree* 
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Thanks to * Benevohis-— he fpares me yet 
Thefe chcfnuts rang'd in correfponding lines r 
And, though himfelf fo poliflTd, ftill reprieves 
The obfolete prolixity of (hade. 

Defcending now (but cautious, left too faft) 
A fudden fteep, upon a ruftic bridge 
We pafs a gulph, in which the willows dip 
Their pendent boughs, (looping as if to drink. 
Hence, ancle deep in mofs and flow'ry thyme, 
We mount again, and feel at ev'ry ftep 
Our foot half funk in hillocks green and foft, 
Rais'd by the mole, the miner of the foil. 
He, not unlike the great ones of mankind. 
Disfigures earth; and, plotting in the dark, 
Toils much to earn a monumental pile, 
That may record the mifchiefs he has done* 

The fummit gain'd, behold the proud alcove 
That crowns it ! yet not all its pride fee u res 
The grand retreat from injuries imprefs'd 
By rural carvers, who with knives deface 
The pannels, leaving an obfeure, rude name, 

• John Courtney Throckmorton, Efq- of Wtften Underwood. 
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In characters uncouth, and fpelt amifs. 

So ftrong the seal t' immortalize himfelf 

Beats in the breaft of man, that e'en a few 

Few transient years, won from th* abyfs abhorr'd 

Of blank oblivion, kem a glorious prize,* 

And even to a clown* Now roves the eye j 

And, ported on this fpeculative height, 

Exults in its command. The iheep-fold here 

Pours out its fleecy tenants o*er the glebe. 

At firft, progreflive as a ftream, they leek 

The middle fi:!d ; but, fcatter'd by degrees, 

Each to his choice, foon whiten all the land* 

There, from the fun-burnt hay -field, homeward creeps 

The loaded wain j while, lightened of its charge, 

The wain that meets it paffes fwiftly by ; 

The boorim driver leaning o'er his team 

VociProus, and impatient of delay. 

Nor l.fs attractive is the woodland fcene, 

Diveriified with trees of ev'ry growth, 

Alike, yet various. Here die gray fmooth trunks 

OfauS, or lime, or beech, diftinSly mine, 

Within the twilight of their diftant (hades j 

There, laft be ind a rifing ground, the wood 

Seems funk, and fliorten'd to its topmolt boughs* 

No tree in all the grove but has its charms, 

Though each its hue peculiar j paler fome, 



Thump after thump refounds the conllant flail,, 
Thit ftfms to fwing uncertain, and yet fall) 
Full op the deftin'd ear. Wide Hies the chaff.. 
The raftliog tra* fenns up a frajiirnt mill 
Of atom;, J[i.irkling in ihe noon d.-.y b-im. 
Come hither, ye that profs >->or beds of down,. 
And deep not [ fee him fweatmg o'er hi* bread 
Before he Mil it — Tij the primal curfe, 
But fjfte.i'd-ino me.cy; made the pledge 
Of cheerful days, and nights without a groan.. 



Herteluty. het fertility. Sh<- dreads 

An inftant's paufe, and liv-s bu: while tht moves.. 

Its own revilvency ujihoils the world, 

Windi fr.im all quartcra agitate the air, 

And fit die limpid dement for life, 

Eife niiioui: oceans, rwn, lak-s, and dreams, 

All feel the freth'ning impulfe, ?nd are cleana'd 

By reSlefi undulaHor. i evil thv oak 

Thrives by the rude conciifiion of the ftorm: 

He Teems indeed indignant, and to feel 

Th' imprcflion of the bljit with proud difdain, 

Frowning, as if in his uiitoaldoui arm 
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He held the thunder : but the monarch owes 
His firm ftability to what he fcorns— 
More fixt below, the more difturb'd above. 
The law, by whkh all creatures elfe.are bound, 
Binds man the lord of all. Himfelf derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred caufe, 
From ftrenuous toil his hours of fweeteft eafe. 
The fedentary ftretch their lazy length 
When cuftom bids, but no refreshment find, 
For none they need : the languid eye, the cheek 
Deferted of its bloom, the flaccid, /hrunk, 
And withered mufcle, and the vapid foul, 
Reproach their owner with that love of reft 
To which he forfeits ev'n the reft he loves. 
Not fuch th' alert and a&i'/e. Meafure life 
By its true worth, the comforts it affords, 
And their 's alone feems worthy of the name. 
Good health, and, its aflbciate in moft, 
Good ten. per; fpirits prompt to undertake, 
And not foon fpent, though in an arduous talk; 
The powers of fancy and ftrong thought are their's ; 
Ev'n age itfelf feems privileg'd in them, 
With clear exemption from its own defects. 
A fparkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 
The vet'ran ihows, and, gracing a gray beard 
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With youthful Cpaibu, defends toward tha. grave 
Sprightly, and old almoft without decay. 

Like a coy maiden, «a/e, when courted moil* 
Fartheft retirea-r-an idol, ajt whole (brine 
Who orYneft facriike are favoured lead. 
The love of Nature, and ihe fctnea (he draws, 
It Nature's dictate. Strange 1 there lfcould be fbi 
Who, felf-inmriJbnM in their proud falooos, 
Renounce the odour* of the open field 
For the unfeenfed fidfciona of the loom , 
Who, fatisfied with, only pencik'd fcenca, 
Prefer to the pe rfaxmance, of a God 
Th* inferior woofers of an artiiVs hand I 
Lovely indeed the mimic wocka. of art) 
But Nature's woxlp far lovelier,. 1 admire- 
None more ajlminestr-thfi painter's magif (kill, 
Who (hows me that which. 1, u>a#. never, fee, 
Conveys a diftant country, into, mine, 
And throw* ltal*»A light on SngUih walks 
But imitative ftro^es. can, do. no more. 
Than pleafe the ejre~r{Weet Natw&ev'ry fcn$» 
The air falubrioua, of be* lofty hills, 
The cheering fragrance, of he* dewy, vales, 
And mufic of hex v*oofis~~no work* of man 
May rival thefej thefe all befpeak'a pow'r 
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Peculiar, and exclufively her own* 
Beneath the open iky file fpreads the feaft \ 
*Tis free- to all— 'tis ev'ry, day rencw'd j 
Who (corns it flanks defeoredky at home* 
He does not from it, wjio, imprUpn-'d long- 
In fome unwholefome dungeon, and a prey 
To fallow fickne£s» whjgh the vapours, danfc 
And claoamy, o** W* dark afcpde fcaye bred* 
Efcapes at laA to Uberty and lights 
His cheek secoxets fopn its healthful hue \ 
His eye relumwies its extinguUh'd fife* 5 
He walks, he leaps, he run*-ris wjng'd, with joy, 
And riots in the fweets of ey'ry breeze. 
He does not fcorn. i,t, who hag. long, endur'd 
A fever's- agonies, and fed on drugs, 
Nor yet the mariner, his blood infiam'd 
With ac^4 £lt*i ^usycry heart; athirfl; 
To gaze at nature in, l^er green, array, 
Upon the fhip's tall fide he (lands, poflefs'd 
With vifions prompted by intenfe defire ; 
Fair fields app^ajr belowj, fuch as he left 
Far diftant, fuch as be would die to find- 
He feeks them headlong, and is feen no more. 

The fpleen is feldom felt where Flora reign*. $ 
The low>jn£ eye^ {he petulance* the (rown^ 
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And fullen fadnefs, that o'erfhade, diftort, 

And mar, the face of beauty, when no caufe 

For fuch immeasurable wo appears, 

Thefe Flora banifh.es, and gives the fair 

Sweet fmiles, and bloom lefs tranfient than her ow 

It is the con (rant revolution, dale 

And taftelefa, of the fame repeated joys, 

That palls and fatiates, and makes languid life 

A pedlar's pack, that bows the bearer down. 

Health fuffers, and the f pints ebb j the heart 

Recoils from its own choice — ?t the full feaft 

Is famifh'd — finds no mufic in the fbng, 

No fmartnefs in the jeft; and wonders why. 

Yet thoufands (till defire to journey on, 

Though h-alt, and weary of the path they tread*. 

The paralytic, who can hold her cards, 

But cannot play them, borrows a friend's hand 

To deal and fhuffie, to divide and fort, 

Her mingled fuits and fequences ; and fits, 

Speftatrefs both ad fpc&ac'e, a fad 

And filent cypher, while her proxy plays. 

Others are dragged into the crowded room 

Between fupporters 5 and, once feu ted, fit, 

Through downright inab : lity to rife, 

Till theftout bearers 1;R the corple again. 

Thefe fpeak a loud memento* Yet ev'n thefe 
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Themfelves love life, and cling to if, as he 
That overhangs a torrent to a twig. 
They love it, and yet loath it ; fear to die, 
Yet (corn the purpofes for which they live. 
Then whetefore not renounce them ? No— the dread, 
' The flavifli dread of folitude, that breeds 
Reflection and remorfe, the fear of (hame, 
And their invet'rate habits, all forbid. 

Whom call we gay? That honour has been long 
The boaft of mere pretenders to the name. 
The innocent are gay — the lark h gay, 
That dries his feathers, faturate with dew, 
Beneath the rofy cloud, while yet the beams 
Of day fpring overfliobt his humble neft. 
The peafant too, a witnefs of his fong, 
Himfelf a fongfter, is as gay as he. 
But fave me, from the gaiety of thofe 
Whofe head-aches nail them to a noon-day bed 5 
And fave me too from their's whofe haggard eyes 
Flafh defperation, and betray their pangs 
For property ftripp'd off by cruel chance 5 
From gaiety that fills the bones with pain, 
The mouth with blafphemy, the heart with wo. 

The earth was made (0 various^ \ta&>tat wbA. 
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And fungous finks of earthy regales the (cafe 
With luxury of uiie*0e&ed feeets. 

There often wanders one, whbmberterrdays 
Saw better clad, in cloak of fatmtiimm'd 
With lace, and hat with fplendid ribband bound* 
A ferving maid was (he, and fell in love 
With one who left her, went to fea, and died. 
Her fancy followM him through foaming waves 
To diftant mores $ and (he would fit and weep 
At what a failor fuffers ; fancy, too* 
Delufive raoft- where warmefc wiflies are, 
Would oft anticipate his glad return, 
And dream of transports (he was not to know. 
She heard the doleful tidings of his death*— 
And never fmil'd again ! and now (he roams 
The dreary wafte; there fpends the livelong day, 
And there, unlefs when charity forbids, 
The livelong night. A tatteM apron hides, 
Worn as a cloak, and hardly hides, a gfewn 
More tarter'd ftill ; and -both bUt ill coiieeal 
A bofom heav'd withtfteter*ceaniig tighs. 
She begs an idle- pin of all flseirieets, 
And hoanh^hem fh her fleeve j but to««dftil fbod, 
Thowgh-prefcM wkh mmgeroft, <Mric0flfeHtr«l6ttat, 
Though pinch'iwsibcoid^aia ne*cw~Y&utYt^wL&\ 



I fee a column of flow riling [moke 
O'crtop the bfry wood thit flcirti the wild, 
A vagabond and ufelefi tribe there eat 
Their referable meal. A kettle, flung 
Between two pole* upon a ftick tranfverfe, 
Receives (Jie morfel — fl-fli obfeene of dog, 
Or vermin, or, at belt, of cock purloin'd 
From his-accuftflni'd perch. Hard-faring race ! 
They pick their fuel out of ev'ry hedge. 
Which, kindled with dry leaves, jull faves uoque. 
The fpsrk of life. The fportlve winds blow wide 
Their flutf ring ragi, and fiW» a tawny Ikin, 
The vellum of the pedigree ihey claim. 
Great IkiJI have (hey in palmiftry, and more 
To conjure clean away the guld they couch, 
Conveying worlhlefi drofi into it! place } 
Loud when they beg, dumb only when they ileal. 



In human mould, fliould brutalize by choice 
Hit nature ; and, though, capable of art) 
By which the world might profit, and h'unfel/, 
Self-banilh'd from faciety, prefer 
Such fqualid (loth to honourable toil 1 
Yet even thefe, though, feigning ficknefa oft, 
They fwathe the forehead, drag the timpiog limb, 
nx their fleih with artificial lorn, 
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Can change their whine into a mirthful note 

When fafe occafion offer*; and, with dance^. 

And mufic of the bladder and the bag, 

Beguile their woes, and make the woods refound. 

Such health and gaiety of heart enjoy 

The houfelefs rovers of the fylvan world ; 

And 9 breathing wholefome air, and wano"ring much, 

Need other phyfic none to heal th* effects 

Of loatbfome diet, penury, and cold* 

Bleft he, though undiftinguifiVd from the crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who dwells fecure, 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid afide 
His fierceness, having learnt, though flow to learn, 
The manners and the arts of civil life. 
His wants, indeed, are many j but fupply 
Is obvious, plac'd within the eafy reach 
Of template wi/hes and induftrious hands. 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper foil 5 
Mot rude and furly, and beiet with thorns, 
And terrible to fight, as when (he fprings 
(If e'er me fpring fpontaneous) in remote 
And barb*rous climes, where violence prevails* 
And ftrength is lord of all ; but gentle, kind, 
By culture tam'd, by liberty refreih'd, 
And all her fruits by radiant truth matur'd* 

VOL, |I, C 
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War and tKe chafe engroft die favage whole } 
War foUow'd for revenge, or to fupptant 
The envied tenants of fome happier fpot, 
The chafe for fuftehahce, precarious trtaft f 
His hard condition with fevere constraint 
Binds all his faculties, forbids aH growth 
Of wifdom, proves a fchool in which he tearnl 
Sly circumvention, unrelenting hate, 
Mean (elf-attachment, and fcaree aught befide* 
Thus fare the fhivVing natives of the north, 
And thus the rangers of the wefterh world, 
Where it advances far into the deep, 
Towards th* antarctic. Ev'n the fav6ur*d $H«v 
So latel&fbund, although the conftant fun 
Cheer all their feafons with a grateful fmile, 
Can boaft but little virtue f and, inert 
Through plenty, lofe in morals what they gain 
In manners- 1 — victims of luxurious cafe. 
Thefe therefore I can pity, plac'd remote 
From all that fcience traces, art invents, 
Or infpiration teaches ; and enclofed 
In boundlefs oceans, never to be pafsM 
By navigators uhtnformM as they, 
Or ploughed perhaps by Bririfli bark again: 
But, far beyond' the reft, and with' moftcairle, 
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entk * forage! whom no love of thee 
t, but curiofity perhaps* 
rain glory) prompted us to draw 
M& thy native bow'rt, to (hew thee hem 
lat fuperior fltUl we can abofe 
a of Providence, and njuander life* 
un is paft j and thou haft found again 
oas and bananas, palms and yams* 
neftall thatch'd with leaves* But haft thoa round 
rmer charms? And* having feen our fUte, 
tees* our ladies* and our pomp 
•age, our gardens, and our fporta* 
rd our mufic j are thy fimple friends* 
pie fare* and all thy plain'- delights, 
to thee m once ? And have thy joys 
ling by com pari fon with our*s ? 
thou art* (for we returned thee rude 
>rant* except of outward fliow) 
think thee yet fo dull of heart 
itlefs* as never to regret 
.fted here, and left as foon as known* 
■ I fee thee ftraying on the beach* 
ng of the furge that bathes thy foot 
has wanVd our diftant more. 
weep* and thine are honeft tears* 
• * Omia. 

Ca 



A patriot', far hi: 
At thought of hci 



miry 



thou. 



ibject ftate, 
w'r of thine can raife her up. 
thee, and, though apt to err 
when Ihe paints thee thus, 
that duly ev'ry mom 
mountain top, with eager ey< 
wide the wat'ry wafle 
Tor f.ght of fhip from England. Ev'ry fpeck 



Seen in the di 






With conflict of contending hopes and fcirj, 
But tomes at lift the dull and dulky eve, 
And ftndi thee to thy cabin, weli-prrpar'd 
To dream all night of what the day denied. 
Alas 1 exptfi it not. We found no bait 
To tempt ue in thy country. Doing good, 
DiGiitercfted good, is not our trade. 
We travel far, 'tis true, but not for nought; 
And mull be brib'd, to compals uarth again, 
By other hopes and richer fruits than your 1 *. 

But, though true worth and virtue in the mild 
And genial foil of cultivated life 
Thrive moft, and may perhaps thrive only there, 
Yet not in cities oft i In proud and gay 
And gain- devoted titles. Thither flow. 
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As' to a common and raoft noifome fcw T r, 

The dregs and feculence of ev'ry land* 

In cities foul example on moil minds 

Begets its likenefs* . Rank abundance breeds 

In grofs and pamper* d cities floth and luft, 

And wantonnefs and glutonous excefs* 

In cities vice is hidden with moft eafe, 

Or feen with leaft reproach ; and virtue, taught 

By frequent lapfe, can hope no triumph there 

Beyond th' achievement of fuccefsful flight* 

I do confefs them nurs'ries of the arts, 

In which they flourifh raoft j where, in the beams 

Of warm encouragement, and in the eye 

Of public note, they reach their perfect lize. 

Such London is, by tafte and wealth proclaim'd 

The fairefl capital of all the world, 

By riot and incontinence the worft. 

There, touch'd by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 

A lucid mirror, in which. Nature fees 

All her reflected features. Bacon there 

Gives more than female beauty to a (tone, 

And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips* 

Nor does the chiflcl occupy alone 

The pow'rt of fculpture, but the ftyle as much j 

Bach province of her art her equal care* 

With nice incLfion of her guided fteel 




She plough! * brucn field, and clothea a foil 
So fterile with wait chum* foe'er the will, 
The richtft fcen'ry and the lovelierl forma. 
Whrtr finds philosophy her eagle eye, 
With which Ihc gaaei at yon burning diflc 
Undaiilcd, and detefta and count! hit fpoti f 
In London i where her im piemen U exact, 
With which (he calculates, computet, and feana. 
All diflance, motion, magnitude, and now 
Meafutti an atom, and now girds a world? 
In London. Where has commerce fuch a mart, 
So rich, lb throng'd, (o drain'd, and (o fupplied, 
Ai London— opulent, enlirgM, and (till 
Increafinj, Lnrid-jn r Babylon of old 
Mot more the glory of the earth than ihe, 
A mora accomplUh'd world'! chief glory now-. 

She hat her praife. Now mirk i fpot or two. 
That lb roach beauty would do well to purge ; 
And (how thi) quern of ciiiea, that to fair 
May yet be font ; fo witty, yet not wile. 
It it not feemly, nor of good report, 
That /he it Hack in discipline; more prompt 
T" avenge than to prevent the breach of law i 
That Ibe is rigid in denouncing death 
On petty robbers, and indulge* life 
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And liberty, an4 pft-times ^Qnour top. 

To peculators of the public gold : 

That thieves a.t home muft hang j but he, $a£ ouft 

Into his oveqgorg'd and bbared purfe 

The wealth of Indian provinces, efcapes. 

Nor is it well, nor can it come to good, 

That, through profane and infidel contempt 

Of holy writ,, Qxz has prelum' d t' annul 

And abrogate, as roundly as (he may, 

The total ordinance and wiH of God | 

Advancing fafi^pn to the goft of truth. 

And centring all authority in modes 

And cuftoms of her pwn ? till fabbat^ rfte^ 

Have dwindled into unpejpefted form;* 

And knees and haflocks asg well-njgh divorced* 

God made the- country, and man made the townv 
What wonder then that health and virtue, gifts 
That can alone make fweet the bitter draught 
That life holds out to all, would molt abound 
And leaft be threatened in the fields and groves? 
Pofiefs ye, therefore, ye, who, born about 
la chariots and. fedans, know no fatigue 
But that of idlenefs, and tafte no fcenea 
But fuch as art contrives, pofiefs ye ft ill 
Tour element $, there only can ye fliine 5 
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There only minds like your's can do no harm* 
Our groves were planted to confole at noon 
The pehfive wand'rer in their (hades. At ere 
The moon- beam, Aiding foftly in between 
The fleeping leaves, is all the light they wi(h, 
Birds warbling all the mufic. We can fpare 
The fplendour of your lamps ; they but eclipfe 
Our fofter fatellite. Ycur fongs confound 
Our more harmonious notes : the thrum departs 
Scar'd, and th' offended nightingale is mute. 
There is a public mifchicf in your mirth ; 
Jt plagues your country. Folly fuch as your't, 
Grac'd wi:h a fword, and worthier of a fan, 
Has made, what enemies could ne'er have done, 
Our arch of empire, ftedfaft but for you, 
A mutilated ftru&ure, foon to fall* 
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ARGUMENT OF THE SECOND BOOK. 

RefieSions fuggefted by the conclufion of the former book*— 
Peace among the nations recommended, on the ground of 
their commonfellowjhip in for row, — Prodigies enumerated* 
•^Ski/tan earthquakes,— Man rendered obnoxious to theft 
calamities by Jin, — God the agent in them, — The pb'do- 
Jophy that flops at fecondary caufes reproved,— Our own 
late m'tfcarriages accounted for. — Satirical notice taken of 
our trips to Fontainbleau. — But the pulpit, not fatin't 
the proper engine of reformation.— The Reverend Adver- 
ser of engraved fermons, — Petit-maitre parfon 9 — The 
gccd preacher. — PiEhires of a theatrical clerical coxcomb* 
—Story-tellers and jcjters in the pulpit reproved, — Apo- 
firophe to popular applaufe. — Retailers of ancient phllo- 
fopby expoftulated with.— Sum of the whole matter*— 
Effects of farcedotal mi/management on the laity. — Their 
folly and extravagance. — The mi/chiefs cfprofujion,— 
Prof uf on itfelf with all its conjequent evils, afcribed, 
as to its principal caufe, to the want of difapfine in the 
univerfities. 



THE TASK. 



BOOK II. 
THE TIME-PIECE. 

a for a ;lodge in Tome vaft wildernef**- 
ie boundlefr contiguity of (hade, 
lere rumour of opprefiion and deceit, 
unfuccefsful or fuccefsful war, 
|ht never reach me more* My ear is pain'd,* 
foul is fick, with every day's report 
wrong and outrage with which earth is fill'd*- 
ere is. no flefli in man's obdurate heajt, 
loes not feel for man $ the nat'ral bond- 
brotherhood is fever'd as the flax 
at falls afunder at the touch of fire, 
finds his fellow guilty of a Jkin 
t coloured like Jus .own; and, -having powV 
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T' enforce the wrong, for fuch a worthy caufe 
Dooms and devotes him as his lawful prey. 
Lands interfered by a narrow frith 
Abhor each other* Mountains interposed 
Make enemies of nations, who had elfe, 
Like kindred drops, been mingled into one* 
Thus man devote* his brother, and deftroys j 
And, worfe than all, and moll to be deplor'd, 
As human nature's broadeft, fouled blot, 
Chains him, and tafks him, and exacts his fweat 
With ftripes, that mercy, with a bleeding heart, 
Weeps when fhe fees inflicted on a beaft. 
Then what is man ? And what man, feeing this^ 
And having human feelings, does not biufh, 
And hang his head, to think himfelf a man ? 
I would not have a Have to till my ground,. 
To carry me, to fan me while I fleep, 
And* tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
That finews bought and. fold have ever earned. 
No : dear as freedom is, and in my heart's. 
Juft eftimation- priz'd above all price, 
1 had much rather be myfelf the flave, 
And wear the bonds, than faften them on him* 
We have no flaves at home— Then why abroad £ 
And they themfelves once ferried o'er the wave 
That parts us, are emancipate and loos'cU 
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j cannot breathe in England ; if their lungs 
ivc our air, that moment they are free; 
' touch our country, and their (hackles fall* 
:*s noble, and befpeaks a nation proud 
jealous of the blefling. Spread it then, 
let it circulate through ev'ry vein 
11 your empire ; that where Britain's pow*r 
It, mankind may feel her mercy too. 

re there is need of foci a I intercourfe, 
volence, and peace, and mutual aid, 
een the nations, in a world that feem* 
oil the death-bell of its own deceaie, 
by the voice of all its elements 
reach the general doom *• When were the winds 
lip wkh fuch a warrant to deftroy ? 
n did the waves fo haughtily o'erleap 
r ancient barriers, deluging the dry ? 
from beneath, and meteors f from above, 
aitous, unexampled, unexplain*d, 
: kindled beacons in the ikies; and tb* old ' * 
crazy earth has had her making fits 
) frequent, and foregone her ufual reft* 

• Alluding to the calamities at Jamaica* 
i Auguft j8, 1783. 
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la it a .time to wrangle, when the prop* C 

And pillars of our planet (can to fail, P 

And Nature * with a dim -and ftckly eye *" 

To wait the dofe of all ? But grant her end | * 

More diftant, and that prophecy demands 

A longer refpite, unaccomptiuVd yet) 

Still they are frowning figqals, and be/peak 

Difpleafure in his breaft who f mites the eartfe' 

Or heals it, makes it languish or rejoice. 

And 'tis but fecmly, that, where all deferve 

And ftand exposed by common peccancy 

To what no few have felt, there fhould be peace*. 

And brethren Ja calamity Aiould love* 

Alas for Sicily ! rude fragments now 
lae fcatter'd where the Jhapely column floods 
Her palaces are duft. In all her ftreets 
The voice of finging and the fprightly chord' 
Are filent* Revelry, and dance, and flxow 
Suffer a fyncope and fokmn paufie } 
While God performs upon the trembling. ftage 
Of his own works his dreadful part alone. 
How does the earth receive him? — With what fifnt 

* Alluding to the fog that covered both gorope and Afia during 
tlte whole fummer of 1783. 




Of gratnlatioii and delight, bei king r 

Pours flit not all her choice : fruits abroad. 

Her fweeteft flow'rs, her aromatic gums, 

Dilclofing pirldife where'er he treads f 

She quizes it his approach. Her hoHow womb. 

Conceiving thunders, through a thoufand deeps 

And fiery caverns roars beneath his foot. 

The hilli more lightly, and the mountains (moke, 

For he baa touch "d them. From th' extremes point 

Of elevation down into th' abyfs 

His wrath Is bufy, and his frown 1> felt. 

The rocks fall headlong, and the vallies rife. 

The riven die into oirenfive pools, 

And, charg'd with putrid verdure, breathe a grofr 

And mortal niiifar.ee into all (he air. 

What fblid was, by transformation ((range, 

Crows fluid } and the flu and rooted earth. 

Tormented into billows, heaves and fwells, 

Or with vortiginous and hideous whirl 

Sucks down its prey infatiable. Immenfe 

The tumult and the overthrow, the pangs 

And agonies of human and of brute 

Multitude!, fngiiive on ev'ry fide. 

And fugitive in vain. The fylvan fecne 

Migrates uplifted s and, with ail Its foil 

Alighting in far diirant fields, finds out 



Happy the nan who fees a God emplny'd 
In all the good and ill that chequer life I 
Refolving all e.en's, with their effecis 
And manifold refults, into the will 
And arbitration wile of the Supreme. 
Did nor his eye tula all things, and inteni 
The leaft of our concern! (fince from the !e*ft 
The greateft oft originate) ; oiuld chance 
Find place in his dominion, or difpnfe 
One Uwlel's particle- to thwart his plan ; 
Then God might be fjrpris'd, and unforefeen. 
Comingence might alarm him, and oifliiti- 
The rinooth and equal cuurfe of his affairs. 
This truth phibfuphy, though eagle-eyed 

iencies, oft overlooks ; 
And, having found his inftrument, forgets. 
Or difiqjardi, or more prelumptuous ftill, 
Peniei the pow'r that wields it. God proclaims 
His hot difpleafure againll foolilh men, 
That live an itheift life i involves the heav'ra 
In tempeft* : ^uit* his grafp upon the winiis, 
And gi.es them all their fury; bids a plague 
Kindle a fiery boil upon the flcin, 
And putrify the brealh of blooming he»kh. 
He calls fo. famine, and the meagre fiend 
Blows mildew from between hia Ihiivel'd lips. 
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And taints the golden ear* He fptinga bis mines* 

And defolates a nation at a Matt. 

Forth fteps the fpruce philoibpher, and tell* 

Of homogeneal and difcordant (prtngs 

And principles 5 of caufes, how they work 

By neceffary laws their fure effects $ 

Of action and re-a&ion» He has found 

The fource of the difeafe that nature feels* 

And bids the world take heart and haniih' fear,. 

Thou fool ! will thy difcovery of the caufe 

Sufpend th' effe&, or heal it? Has not God 

Still wrought by means fince firft he made the world? 

And did he not of old employ his means 

To drown it ? What b his. creation left. 

Than a capacious re&rvoir of meant 

Form'd for his ufey and ready at his will r^ 

Go, drefs thine eyes with eye-falve j afk of him* 

Or afk of whomfoeier he has taught $ 

And learn> though late, the genuine caufe of all*. 

England, with all thy faults,. 1 lore thee ALU— 
My country ! and, while yet a nook is left 
Where EnglMh minds and manners may he found, 
Shall be conftrain'd to love thee. Though thy clime 
Be fickle, and thy year moft part defbrm'd 
With, dripping rains, or wither VI by ( a sraft» 



I would not yet exchange thy fallen fltief, 
And fields without a flow'r, for warmer Fr«n< 
With all her vineaj nor for Anunia'i grave* 
Of golden fruitage, and her myrtle boiv'ti. 
To fhake thy fenate, and from heights fublim 
Of patriot eloquence to nafli down fire 
Upon thy foci, was never meant my talk i 
But 1 can feci thy fortunea, and partake 
Thy joys and lorrowa, with aa true a heart 
As any thund'rer then. And I cm feci 
Thy follies, too ; and wkh a juft difd sin 
Frown at effeminates, whofe very look* 
Relief) dilhanour on the land 1 love. 
How, in the name of Ibldierihip and fenfe, 
Should England profper, when fuels things, at 
And tender » a girl, ill effene'd o'er 
With odoura, and ai profligate aa fweet ( 
Who fell their laurel for a myrtle wreath, 
And love when they Ihonld fight | when fnch 
Prcfume to lay their hand upon the ark 
Of her magnificent and awful caufe P 
Time was when it wa* praife and boaft enong 
In ev Vy dime, and travel when we might, 
That we were born her children. Pnife enoi 
To fill th' ambition of a private man, 
That Chatham'a language wu hii OOthtr tea 
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* 

And Wolfe's great name compatriot with hit own* 

Farewell thofe honours, and farewell with them 

The hope of fuch hereafter ! They have falTn 

Each in his field of glory ; one in arms, 

And one in council— -Wolfe upon the lap 

Of fmiling vi&ory that moment won, 

And Chatham heart-tick of his country's uame ! 

They made us many foldiers. Chatham, dill 

Confulting England's happinefs at home, 

Secured it by an unforgiving frown, 

If any wrong' d her. Wolfe, where'er he fought, 

Put fo much of his heart into his a&, 

That his example had a magnet's force. 

And all were fwift to follow whom all lovM. 

Thofe funs are fet. - Oh, rife fome other fuch ! 

Or all that we have left is empty talk 

Of old achievements, and defpair of new. 

Now hoift the fail, and let the ftreamers float 
Upon the wanton breeses* Strew the deck 
With lavender, and fprinkle liquid fweets, 
That no rude favour maritime invade 
The nofe of nice nobility ! Breathe fofr, 
Ye clarionets j and fofter ft ill, ye flutes ; 
That wind* and waters, lulPd by magic founds, 
May bear «* fooothly to the Gallic fhorc ! 




Be loudelt in their praife who da no more. 
Yet what can fatire, whether grave ot gay 1 
It may correct a foible, may chaftife 
The freaks of fafliion, regulate the drefi. 
Retrench a fword-blade, or difplace a patch ; 
But where are its dibJimer trophies found? 
What vice has it fubdu'a > whofe heart recliim'4 
By rigour, or whom laugh'd into reform f 
Alas ! Leviathan Is not fo tam'd : 
Laugh'd at, he laughs again ; and, ftricJten hard. 
Turns to the Itrolce his adamantine fcalei. 
That fear no difcipline of human hands. 

The pulpit, therefore (and I name It fill'd 
With foleron awe, that bids me well beware 
With what intent I touch that holy thing)— 
The pulpit (when the fat'rift has at laft, 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty fchool, 
Spent all his force and made no profejyte)— 
I fay the pulpit (in the Ibber ufe 
Of its legitimate, peculiar pow'ri) 
Mult Itand acknowledged, while the world lhall ftuid, 
The molt important and effectual guard, 
Support, and ornament, of virtue's caufe. 
There ftandi the jneffeoger of truth i there ftaada 
The legate of the Uriel I— His theme divine, 
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His office facred, his credentials dear* 
By him the violated law fpeaks oat 
Its thunders ; and by him, in ftrains as fweet 
As angels ufe, the gofpel whifpers peace* 
He ftabliihes the ftrong, reftores the weak, 
Reclaims the wand'rer, binds the broken heart, 
And, ann'd himJeif in panoply complete 
Of heav'nly temper, furniihes with arms, 
Bright as his own, and trains, by ev'ry rule 
Of holy difcipline, to glorious war, 
The facramental hoft of God's dec* ! 
Are all fuch teachers ?— -would to heav'n all were 1 
But hark— the doctor's voice 1— fad wedg'd between 
Two empirics he ftands, and with fwoln cheeks 
Infpires the news, his trumpet. Keener far 
Than all inveftive is his bold harangue. 
While through that public organ of report 
He hails the clergy 5 and, defying fhame, 
Announces to the world hie own and their's ! 
He teaches thofe to read, whom fchools difmifsM, 
And colleges, untaught; (ells accent, tone* 
And emphafis in fcore, and gives to pray*r 
Th* *J*g& and anJtxtt it demands. 
He grinds divinity of other days 
Down into modern oie $ transforms old print 
To tig-sag maaufcrjpt, and cheats the eyes 
vol, it. D 
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Of galFry critics by a thoufand arts* 
Are there who purchafe of the do&or'i ware F 
Oh, name it not in Gath 1— it cannot be, 
That grave and learned clerks would need fuch aid. 
He doubtleft is in fport, and does but droll, 
Afluming thus a rank unknown before- 
Grand caterer and dry-nurfe of the church ! 

I venerate the man whofe heart is warm, 
Whofe hands are pure, whofe doctrine and whose tiJej 
Coincident, exhibit lucid proof 
That he is honeft in the facred canft. 
To fuch I render more than mere refpe&, 
Whofe acYions fay that they refpe& themfelvcs • 
But, loofe in morals, and in manners vain, 
In conversation frivolous, in drefs 
Extreme, at once repacieus and profufe 5 
Frequent in park with lady at his fide, 
Ambling and prattling fcandal as he goes $ 
But rare at home, and never at his books, 
Or with his pen, fave when he (crawls a card $ 
Conftant at routs, familiar with a round 
Of ladyihips— a Granger to the poor $ 
Ambitious of preferment for its gold, 
^And welUpreparM, by ignorance and fleth, 
By Iifidelity -and love of world. 



To make pod's work a finecure ; a Have 
To his own pleasures and his patron's pride t 
From fuch apojUes, ph, ye mitred heads, 
Preferve the church ! and lay not carelefs hand* 
On fculls that cannot teach* and will not learn. 

Would I defcribe a preacher, fuch as Paul, 
Were he on earthy would hear, approve, and own- 
Paul would bimfelf direct me. I would trace 
His mafter-ftrokea, and draw from his defign. 
I would exprefs him fimple, grave, jQncere j 
In doctrine uncprrupt 3 in language plain, 
And plain in -manner $ decent, folemn, chaire, 
And natural in gefturej much imprefs'd 
Himfelf, as confcious of his awful charge, 
And anxious mainly that the flock he feeds 
May feel it too $ affectionate in look, 
And tender in addrefs* as well becomes 
A meflenger of grace to guilty men* 
behold the picture !*-Is it like f— Like whom ? 
The things that mount the roftrum with a fkip, 
And then ikip down again; pronounce a text; 
Cry— hem ; and, reading what they never wrote, 
Juft fifteen minutes, huddle up their work, 
And with a vseUVbred whifper ck>fe the fceoe ! 

Da 



In man or woman, but far moft in man, 
And moft of ill in man that mlnitteri 
And ferret the altar, in my foul 1 loath 
All afleflatlon. Tii my perfta fcorn | 
Ol.jca of my implacable ditgult. 
What t— will a man play trfcka, will he indulge 
A filly fond conceit of his fair form, 
And juir proportion, faihionable mien. 
And pretty face, in prelenee of his God r 
Or will he feck to daaale me with tropea, 
Ai with the di'mond on his lily hand. 
And play hit brilliant parts before my cyei, 
When I am hungry for the bread of life ! 
He mocki his Maker, proftitutea and name* 
Hii noble office, and, inltead of truth, 
Difplaying hij own bruit;, ftarves lib flock! 
Therefore avaunt all attitude, and flare. 
And ftart theatric, praais'd at the glaisl 
I feck divine fimplitity in him 
Who handles things divine ; and all befidn, 
Though lean'd with labour, and though much adn 
By curious eyea and judgment! ill-infocm'd, 
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Through the preft noftrit, fpe&acle-beftrid. 
Some, decent in demeanour while they preach, 
That talk performed, relapfe into themfelves i 
And, having fpoken wifely, at the clofe 
Grow wanton, and give proof to every eye— 
Whoe'er was edified, therafelves were not ! 
Forth comes the pocket mirror.— Firft we ftroke 
An eye-brow ; next, compofe a (haggling lock ; 
Then with an air, moft gracefully perform'd, 
Fall back into our feat, extend an arm, 
And lay it at its eafe with gentle care, 
With handkerchief in hand depending low t 
The better hand, more bufy, gives the nofe 
Its bergamot, or aids th* indebted eye 
With op'ra glafs, to watch the moving fcene. 
And recognise the flow-retiring fair.— 
Now this is fulfome; and offends me more 
Than in a churchman flovenly neglect 
And ruftic coarfeneft would* An heav'nly mind 
May be indifTrent to her houfe of clay. 
And flight the hovel as beneath her care ; 
Bat how a body fo fantastic, trim, . 
And quaint, in its deportment and attire, 
Can lodge an heav'nly mind— demands a doubt* 

He that negociates between God and man, 



Aa Cod's sunbaffador, the grind eoneems 

Of judgment and of mercy, OionM beware 

Onioned in hi) fpeech. 'Til pitiful 

To court a grin, when you Ihnuld woo a foul ; 

To break a jell, when pity would infpire 

Pathetic exhortation ; and t" addrelV 

The Ikittilh fjney with facetious tales, 

When fentwith God's commifTion to the heart! 

Sa did not Paul. DireS me to a quip 

Or merry turn ill all he ever wrote, 

And I content you' take it foryoor text, 

Your only one, till (Ides aitd benches fail. 

No : he was ftrious in a ferioul caufe, 

And underftocd too well the weighty terms 

Th at he had ta'en in charge. Pre would not ftoop 

To conquer thofe by jocular exploits, 

Whom truth and fubernefs alTiil'd in vain. 

Oh, popular applaufe ! whit heart of man 
Is proof againlt thy fweet fedncing charms f 
The w'lfeit and the heft feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in their gentleft galea) 
But, fwell'd into ■ gaff— who then, alas! 
With all his cirAravi fet, and- inexpert, 
And t! erefoto beedlefi, can witbftand thy pow'r ? 
P;a:fc from the rivelM- lips of toathlefs, htld 



tturru THt TiME-Frzcz* 55 

)ecrephude ; and in the looks of lean 

Ind craving poverty $ and in the bow 

lefpedful of the fmutch'd artificer $ 

s oft too welcome, and may much difturb 

The bias of tha purpofe. How much more, 

>our'd forth by beauty fpler.did and polite, 

n language foft at adoration breathes? 

lb, fpare your idol i think him human ftilU 

Charms he may have, but he has frailties too I 

)ote not too much, nor fpoil what ye admire* 

All truth is from the fempiternal fource 
Of light divine. But Egypt, Greece, and Rome, 
Drew from the ftream below. More favour'd, wt 
Drink, when we choofe it, at the fountain head* 
To i hem it flow'd much mingled and defil'd 
With hurtful error, prejudice, and dreams 
lllufive of philofophy, fo call'd, 
But falfely. Sages after fages ftrove 
In vain to filter off a cryftal draught 
Pure from the- lees, which often more enhanced 
The thirft than flak'd it, and not feldom bred 
Intoxication and delirium wild. 
In vain they puih'd inquiry to the birth 
And Spring-time of the world $ aik'd, Whence is man ? 
Why fornV-d at all ? and wherefore as he is ? 



Where mult bt find his Maker? with whit riles 

Adore him? Will he hear, accept, and ble fi r 

Or doei he lit regardleft of hi* works ? 

Has man within him an immortal feed t 

Or does the tomb take all ? If he furrive 

Hii aihei, where? and in what well Of woef 

Knots worthy of folut'on, which alone . 

A Deity could folre. Their anfwers, vsgue, 

And all at random, fabulous, and dark, 

Left them as dark themftlrei. Their rules of life, 

Defective and unfanOiori'd, prov'd too weak 

To bind the roving appetite, and lead 

Blind nature Co a Cod not yet rercalM. 

Tis revelation fitlsfies all doubts, 

Explains all rnyrterics, except her own, 

And To illuminates the path of life, 

That fools diftover it, and (tray no more. 

Now tell me, dignified and fapient fir, 

My man of morale, nurtur'd in the Ihadei 

Of Academus— is this falle or true ? 

Is Chrifl the abler teacher, or the fthools r 

If Chrift, then why refort at er'ry torn 

To Athens or to Rome, for wifaora fliort 

Of man's oecsfioos, when in him refide 

Grace, knowledge, comfort — an nnfithcm'd (Jot* t 

How oft, when Paul has (eiVd us with » teat. 
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Epi&etus, Plato, Tully, preach'dl 
that, if now alive, would fit content 
humble learners of a Saviour's worth, 
ch it who might. Such was their love of truth, 
ir thirft of knowledge, and their candour too 1 

nd thus it it,— The paftor, either vain 
lature, or by flatt'ry made fo, taught 
jaxe at his own fplendour, and t* exalt 
irdly, not his office, but himfelf j 
inenlighten'd, and too proud to learn } 
icious, and not therefore apt to teach) 
erting often, by the ftrefs of lewd 

loofe example, whom he ftould inftructj 
)fc8, and holds up to broad difgrace, 

nobleft function, and difcredits much 

brighteft truths that man* has ever fecn. 
ghoftJy counfel j if it either fall 
w the exigence, or be not back'd 
h (how of love, at leaft with hopeful proof 
bme finceriry on th* giver's part; 
* diihonourM, in th* exterior form 

mode of its conveyance, by fuch tricks 
aove derifion, or by foppifh airs 

hiftrionic mumm'ry, that let down 

pulpit to the level of the- ft age | 
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Drop] from the 1'rpi i difregarded thing. 

The weak perhapa are RieT'd, but ire not taught, 

While prejudice in men of Stronger mimti 

Tata deeper root, confirolM by vrh)t they fee. 

A relaxation of reiigion'i hold 

Upon the roving and unrutor'd heart 

Soon follows,- and, the curb or conference fnspf, 

The laity run wild But do they now ? 

Note their extravagance, utd be conv'tne'd. 

A> nation!, ignorant of God, contrive 
A wooden one, lb we, no longer tinght 
By monitors that mother church fupplits, 
Now make our own. Poflerity will afk 
(If e'er pofterity fee verfe of mine) 
Some fifty or an hundred Indiums hence, 
What mi a monitor in George's dayi > 
My very gentle reader, yet unborn, 
Of whom I needs muft augur better things, 
Since heat'n would fore grow weary of a wortd 
Productive only of a race like oirr't, 
A monitor is wood— plank (haven thin. 
We wear it at omr back). There, clofafy bne'w 
And neatly fitted, it compreflei hard 
The prominent and mod uniithtly hones, 
And binda the fluuUtn Ik. We p*o**iH «* 
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n and moft efre&ual to fecurc 
, not now gymnaftic as of yore, 
ckets and distortion, elfe our lot* 
as admoniw'd, we can walk ereA— ' 
of at leaft of manhood 1 while the friend 
lofc, a Mentor worthy of his charge* 
►it*, eoftlier than Lucullus wore, 
caprice as multiplied as his, 
ife us while the fathion is at full, 
nge with eVry moon. The fycophant* 
lits to drefs us, arbitrates their date ; 
his fair rever/ion with keen eye } 
le ill made, another obfolete, 
i not nicely, that h ill conceiv'd ; 
aking prize of all chat he condemns, 
ir expenditure defrays his own* 
s the -very fpice of life* 
yes it all its flavour. We have run 
% ev'ry change that fancy at the loom, 
sd, has had genius to fuppry ; 
udious of mutation frill, difcard 
legance, a little us'd, 
lftfous novelty and ftrange dhguiie. 
ifice to drefs, till houfehoM joys 
nforts ceafe* Drcfc drains our cellar dry^ 
spi our larder lean j puts out ow fires j 

Dq 



And introduces hunger, froft, and wo, 

Where peace and hofpitality might reign. 

What roan that lives, and that kn<™> how to Iire ; 

Would fail t' exhibit at the public (hows 

A farm >s fplendid » the praudelr there. 

Though appetite riife outcries at the co(! t 

A man o' th' town dine, late, but ibon enough, 

With reafoaable forecart and difpatcb, 

T* infiiie a fide-bo. ftation at half price. 

Yog think, perhaps, fu delicate hii drefa. 

His daily fare is delicate. Ahal 

He picks clean teeth, and, bufy as he feemt, 

With an old taiern quill, is hungry yet ! 

The rout is folly's circle, which fhe draws 

With magic wand. So potent Is the (pell. 

That none, decoy'd into that fatal ring, 

Unlets by heaven's peculiar grace, efcape. 

There we grow early gray, hut never wife ; 

There form conneiions, hnt acquire do friend ; 

Solicit plea lure, bopelefs of fuccefs; 

Walk youth in occupation! onty fit 

For ftcond childhood, and devote old age 

Tn fpoits which only ih Idhood coulJ eitufc. 

There ihey are happie/1 who dllTemble belt 

Theirw.aiineft; and they the molt polite 

Who (quander time and tiufuie with a tmile 3 
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Though at their own deftra&fon* She, that aiks 

Her dear five hundred friends, contemns them all, 

And hates their coming. They (what can they left ?) 

Make juft reprifals j and, with cringe and flirug, 

And bow obfequious, hide their hate of her* 

All catch the frenzy, downward from her grace, 

Whofe flambeaux flafh againft the morning flties, 

And gild our chamber ceilings as they pafs, 

To her who, frugal only that her thrift 

May feel excefles me can ill afford, 

is hackney'd home unlacquey'd ; who, in hafte 

Alighting, turns the key in her own door, 

And, at the watchman's lantern borrowing light, 

Finds a cold bed her only comfort left* 

Wives beggar hulbands, hufbands ftarve their wives, 

On fortune's velvet altar offering up 

Their laft poor pittance — fortune, moft fevere 

Of goddefles yet known, and coftlier far 

Than all that held their routs m Juno's heav'n.— • 

So fare we in this prifen-houfe the world* 

And *tis a fearful fpeftacle to fee 

So many maniacs dancing in their chains* 

They gaze upon the links that bold them faft 

With eyes of anguifli, execrate their lot, 

Then make them in defpair. and dance again t 
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Now bafket up the family of plagues 
That wafte our vitals j peculation, fale 
Of honour, perjury, corruption, frauds 
By forgery, by fubterfuge of law, 
By tricks and lies as num'rous and as keen 
As the neceflities their authors feel j 
Then caft them, clofely bundled, ev'ry brat 
At the right door. Profusion is the fire. 
Profufion unreft rain'd, with all that's bafe 
In character, has litterM all the land, 
And bred, within the mem'ry of no few, 
A priefthood fuch as Baal's was of old, 
A people fuch as never was till now. 
It is a hungry vice : — it eats up all 
That gives fociety its beauty, ftrength, 
Convenience, and fecurity, and ufe : 
Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be trap] 
And gibbet ted as faft as catchpole claws 
Can feiae the flipp'ry prey : unties the knot 
Of union, and converts the facred band 
That holds mankind together to a fcourge* 
Profufion, deluging a date with lufts 
Of grofleft nature and of worft effects, 
Prepares it for its ruin : hardens, blinds, 
And war}*, the confciences of public mtn, 



^L 
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ill they can laugh at virtue; mock the fools 
bat truft them ; and, in th' end, difclofe a face 
iiat would have Aock'd credulity herfclf, 
nmaflc'd, vouchfafing this their fole excnfe-* 
nee all alike are feUife, why not they ? 
his does profufion, and the accurfed caufe 
f fuch deep mifchtef has itfelf a caufe. 

In colleges and halls, in ancient days, 

hen learning* virtue, piety, and truth, 

ere precious, and inculcated with care, 

wre dwelt a fage cali'd Difcipline. His head, 

>t yet by time completely filter' d o'er, 

fpoke him paft the bounds of freakifh youth, 

it ftrong for fervice ftiH, and unimpair'd* 

s eye was meek and gentle, and a fmile 

ly'd on his lips; and in his fpeech was heard 

ternal fweetneft, dignity, and love* 

le occupation deareft to his heart 

as to encourage goodnefs. He would ftroke 

ie head of modeft and ingenuous worth, 

lat blaflf'd at its- own praife ; and preft the youth 

ofe to his fide that pteas*d him. Learning grew* 

neath his care, a thriving vig'rous plant; 

le mind was well inform'd, the pamons held 

hordinate, and diligence was choice* 
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A diflbiotion of all bonds enfued } 

The curbs invented for the muliih mouth 

Of head-ftrong youth, were broken j ban and bolt* 

Grew nifty by difufc 5 and maffy gates 

Forgot their office, opening with a touch; 

Till gowns at length are found mere mafquerade, 

The ta&UM cap and the fpruce band a jeft, 

A mock'ry of the world I What need of thefe 

For gamefters, jockeys, brotheliers impure, 

Spendthrift*, and booted fportfmen, oft'ner feen 

With belted waift and pointers at their heels 

Than in the bounds of duty ? What was learn'd, 

If aught was learn'd in childhood, is forgot} 

And fuch expence as pinches parents blue, 

And mortifies the lib'ral hand of love, 

Is fquander'd in purfuit of idle fporta 

And vicious pleafures j buys the boy a name, 

That fits a fttgma on his father's houfe, 

And cleaves through life infeparably dole 

To him that wears it* What can after-games 

Of riper joys, and commerce with the world, 

The lewd vain world, that muft receive him foon, 

Add to fuch erudition, thus acquirM, 

Where fcience and where virtue are profefsM ? 

They may confirm his habits, rivet fail 

His folly, but to fpoil him is a talk 
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That bidi defiance to th' united pow'ti 

OffaJhion, diffipitimi, taverns, Dm. 

Now,, blimc wc moft the nurilinRi or the nurfe f 

The children, irook'd, and twilled, and deform'd, 

Through want of sire ; other, whofe winking eye 

And liurab'rinE ofcitancy mpn the brood ? 

The nutfe no doubt. Regardlefi of her charge, 

She necdi herfclf correction ; needs to learn. 

That it it dang'roui fporttng with the world. 

With thingl fo (acted at a nation - ! truft, 

The nurture of her youth, her dearest pledge. 



Al! ai 



Of IK 



it fueh, I had a brother onca 

mem'ry of a man of worth, 



» alwa,. . 
elTee her i: 



When gay good-n 

Wasficredj and was honour'd, lov'd, and wept. 
By more than one, tbemlelvcs confpicuouj there. 
Some minds are temper'd happily, and miat 
With fucll ingredients of good fenfe and tide 
Of what is eicellent in man, they tbiitt 
With fucll a zeal to be what they approve, 

• Bcn'et Coll. Cambridge. 
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That no reftraihts can cirenmfcribe them more 

Than they tbemfelve* by eboide, for wifdom's fake; 

Nor can example hurt them : what they fee 

Of vice in others hot enhancing more 

The charms of virtue in their j aft eiteem. 

If fuch efcape contagion, and emerge 

Pure, from fi> foul a pool, to (Wne abroad, 

And give- the world their talents and themfelves, 

Small thanks to thofe whofc negligence or floth 

Expos'd their inexperience to the fnare. 

And left them to an undirected choice. 

See, thsn, the quiver' broken and decay 1 J, 
In which are kept our arrows 1 Rafting there 
In wild difordtr, and unfit for u(e> 
What wo t:der if,. difcharg'd into the world, 
They fhame their ihooters with a random flight, . 
Their points obtufe, and feathers drunk with wine t 
Well may the church wage un(uccefsful war, 
With fuch artill*ry arnVd. Vice parries wide 
Th' undreaded volley with a fword of draw, 
And ftands an impudent and fearlefs mark* 

Have we not track'd the felon home, and found 
His birth-place and his dam ? The country mourns— 
Mourns, bocaufe ev'ry plague that can infeft 

1 
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Society, and that fapt and worm* the base 
Of th* edifice that policy hat rais'd, 
Swarms in all quarters j meets the eye, the ear. 
And fuffbcates the breath at er'ry turn* 
Profufion breeds them $ and the caufe itfclf 
Of that calamitous mifchief has been found : 
Found, too, where moft orrenfive, in the fiurtt 
.Of the rob'd pedagogue ! Elfe, let th* arraign^ 
Stand up unconfciout, and refute the charge* 
So, when the Jewiih leader ftretch'd his arm*. 
And wavM his rod divine, a race obfcene, 
Spawned in the muddy beds of Nile, came forth, 
Polluting iEgypt t gardens, fields, and plains, 
Were cover'd with the peft $ the ftreets were fill*d ; 
The croaking nuifance lurk'd in er'ry nook } 
Nor palaces, nor even chambers, 'fcapM $ 
And the land (Unk— & numerous was the fry. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE THIRD BOOK. 

Sef-rccolleBion and reproof— Addrefs to domefiic happivefh 
—Some account of myjelf — The vanity of many of their 
purfuits who are reputed w'fe. — J ' unification of my cen- 
furcs.— Divine illumination neceffary to the mofi expert 
pkilofopbir.—fTbt quefitm, What is truth f dnjweredby 
other queftions.—Domeftic bappinefs addreffed again*- 
Few lovers of the country. — My tame hare. — Occupations 
of a retired gentleman in bis garden-— Pruning.-— Fram- 
ing. — Greenboufe. — Sowing of 'flower feeds, —-The coun- 
try preferable to the towntven in the winter.— Reafin 
why it is defertedat tbatfeafon — Ruinous effecls of gam- 
ing, and of expenfive improvement.— Book concludes with 
en apofiropbe to the metropolis* 



THE TASK. 



*ook m. 
THE GARDEN. 

e who, long in thickets and in brake* 

led, winds now this way and now that 

flout courfe uncertain, fecklng homej 

vixig long in miry ways been foil'd 

re difcomfited, from Hough to Hough 

lg and half delpairing of efcape ; 

ce at length he find a greenfward fmooth 

ithful to the foot, his f pints rife, 

Tups hriflc his ear-ere&ing fteed, 

nds his way with pleafure and with eafe % 

efigning other themes, and callM 

n the Sofa, with eulogiorn due, 

its ftnmhe», and to paint its .ajreaja*, 



Have rambled wide. In country, ciiy> if it 
Of academic feme (howe'er defen-'d). 
Long held, end (cutely difengag'd it lift. 
But now, with pleafint pice, a cleanlier mid 
I mean to tread. I feel myfelf at large, 
Courageoua and refrelh'd far future toil. 
If toil await me, or If dangera new. 

Since pulpit* fail, and rounding boards relief 
Moft part an empty ineffectual found, 
What chance chat 1, to fame To little known) 

Should fpeak to purpole, or with better hope 
Crack the fatiric thong ? 'Twcre wifei far 
For me, enamour'd of fequefter'd fcenet, 
And charm'd with rural beauty, to repofc, 
Where chance may throw me, beneath elm or ■ 
My languid limbs, when fummer fears the plai 
Or, when rough winter regei, on the foft 
And meltet'd Sofa, while the nitrous air 
Feedi a blue flame, tad makes a cheerful heart 
There, undiflurb'd.by folly, and appriz'd 
Mow great the danger of difturbing her. 
To muft in filence, or at lead confine 
' Remark! that gall fo many to the Aw 
My pannen in retreat, Di%uft conceil'd 
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It oft-times proof of wlfdom, when the fault 
Is obftinate, and cure beyond our reach. 

Domeftic happmefs, thou only blifs 
Of Paradife that haft furvivM the fall! 
Though few now tafte thee unimpair'd and pure, 
Or, tailing, long enjoy thee j too infirm, 
Or too incautious, to preferve thy fweets 
Unmixt with drops of bitter, which neglect 
Or temper flieds into thy cryftal cup* 
Thou art the nurfe of virtue — in thine arms 
She fmiles, appearing, as in truth fhe is, 
Hcav'n-born, and deftin'd to the ikies again. 
Thou art not known where pleafure is ador'd, 
That reeling goddeft with the zonelefs waift 
And wand'ring eyes, ftill leaning on the arm 
Of novelty* her fickle frail fupport ; 
For thou art meek and conftant, hating change, 
And finding, in the calm of truth-tried love, 
Joys that her ftormy raptures never yield. 
Forfaking thee, what ihipwreck have we made 
Of honour, dignity, and fair renown t 
Till proftitution elbows us afide 
t In all our crowded fireets ; and fenates feem 
Convened for purpofes of empire lefs 
Than to release th* adultrefs from her bond* 

TOit II. £ 



Th' adultrcfs I what a theme for angry vcrfe ! 
Whal provocation to th' indignant heart 
That feels for injurM love! bul I difdain 
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Cruel, abandon'*!, glorying in her lhame ! 

No t — let her pafs, and, chariottcd along 

In guilty fplendour, (hake the public ways ; # 

The frequency of crimes has wafh'd them white I 

And icrfe of mine (nail never brand the wretch, 

Whom matrons now, of character unfmirch'd, 

And chalte shernfelvei, are not aibam/d to owa. 

Not to be pafi'd i and (he, that had rennune'd 
Her fe*'s honour, was rciouoc'd herfclf 
By ail that priz'd it ; not for prud'ry's fake, 
But dignity's, refemful of the wrong. 
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And taught th 1 unblcmifh'd to preierve with care 
That purity, wbofe lo£> wa» lofs of all. 
Men, too, were nice in honour in thofe days, 
And judg'd offenders well. Then he that Inarp't 
And pocketted a prise by fraud obtain'd, 
Was mark'd and Oiunn'd at odious. He that fa 
ountry, or «u flack when fht requjr'd 
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His ev'ry nerve in a&ion and at ftretch, 

Paid with the blood that he had bafely fpar'd, 

The price of his. default. But now— yes, now 

We are become fo candid and fo fair. 

So lib'ral in conftru.&ion, and fo rich 

In Chriftian charity, (gaod-natur'd age !) 

That they are fafe, fianers of either fey, 

Tranfgrefs what laws they may. Well drefs'd, well-bred, 

Well equipag'd, is ticket good enough 

To pafs us readily through ev'ry door. 

Hypocrify, deleft her as we may, 

(And no man's hatred ever wrong'd her yet) 

May claim this merit ft ill— that we admits 

The worth of what we mimics with fuch care, 

And thus gives virtue indirect applaufe ; 

But ihe has burnt her made, not needed here, 

Where vice has fuch allowance, that her ihifts 

And fpecious femblances have loft their ufe. 

I was a ftricken deer, that left the herd 
Long fince 5 with many an arrow deep infix t, 
My panting fide was charg'd, when I withdrew 
To feck a tranquil death in diftant wades. 
There was I found by one who had himfelf 
Been hurt by th* archers. In his fide he bore, 
And in his hands and feet, the cruel fears. 

El 
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With gentle force foliating the darts, . 
He drew them forth, and heal'd, and bade me lire 
Since then, with few aflbciates, in remote 
And tilent wopda I wander, far from thofc 
My former partners of the peopled fcene 5 
With few aflbciates, and not wishing more. 
Here much I ruminate, as much I may, 
With other views of men and manners now 
Than once, and others of a life to come. 
I fee that all are wand 'rers, gone aftray 
Each in his owndelufions j they are loft 
In chafe of fancied happinefs, ftill woo'd 
And never won. Dream after dream enfues ; 
And ftill they dream that they fhall ftill fucceed, 
And ftill are difappointed. Kings the world 
With the vain ftir. I fum up half mankind, 
And add two thirds of the remaining half, 
And find the total of their hopes and fears 
Dreams, empty dreams. The miilion flit as gay 
As if created only like the fly, 
That fpreads his motley wings in th* eye of noon, 
To fport their feafon, and be feen no more. 
The reft are fober dreamers, grave and wife, 
And pregnant with difcov'ries new and rare* 
Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 
heroes little known j and call the rant 
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An hiftory : defcribc the man, of whom 

His own coevals took but little note ; 

And paint his perfon, character, and views, 

As they had known him from his mother's womb* 

They difentangle from the puzzled flcein, 

In which ofafcurity has wrapp'd them up, 

The threads of politic and flirewd defign, 

That ran through all his purpofes, and charge 

His mind with meanings that he raver had, 

Or, having, kept conceal'd. Sonre drill and bort 

The folid earth, and from the ftrata tpere 

Extract a regifter, by which we learn, 

That he who made it, and reveal' d its date 

To Mofes, was miftaken in its age. 

Some, more acute, and more induftrious dill, 

Contrive creation ; travel nature up 

To the lharp peak of her fublimeft height, 

And tell us whence the liars ; why fome are fix'd, 

And planetary fome $ what gave them firft 

Rotation, from what fountain flow'd their light. 

Great conteft follows, and much learned duir. 

Involves the combatants j each claiming truth, 

And truth difclaiming both. And thus they fpeod 

The little wick of life's poor mallow lamp, 

In playing tricks with nature, giving laws 

To diftant worlds, and trifling in their own. 

*i 
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It 't not a ptty now, that tickling rheumi 

Sheuld ever Baff the lung; and blear the fight 

Of oracles like thefef Great pity too, 

That, having wielded th' element*, and built 

A ihoofand fyftemi, each in ht< own way, 

They fliould go out in fame, and be forgot ? 

Ah t what is life thus fpent ) and what are they 

But frantic who thus fpend it ? all for fmoke — 

Eternity for bubblesy roves at lalt 

A fenfelels bargaM 'when I fee fuch game) 

Plaj'd by the crlatcre: of a pow'r who fwears 

That he will judge the earth, and call the fool 

To a (harp rech'ning that has liv'd in vain y ' 

And when I weigh thii fceming wifdom well, 

And prove it in th' infallible refult 

So hollow and f> falfe— I feel my heart 

Diflb4ve in pity, and account the learn'd, 

If thU be learning, moll of ill deeeiv'd. 

Great crime) alarm the confeienee, but it Oeepi 

While thoughtful man is plaufibly amm'd. 

Defend dm, therefore, common fenfe, fay I, 

From reveries fo airy, from the toil 

Of diopping buckets into empty well*, 

And growing old in drawing nothing dpi 

Twece well, fay" sue Cage erudite, profound. 
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Terribly arch'd and aquiline bit nofe, 
And overbuilt with mod impending brain, 
Twere well, could you permit the world to lire 
Aa the world pleafej. Whit's the world to you !- 
Much, l'uu born ofmjmui, and drew milk, 
As Tweet a* charity, from human breath. 
I think, articulate, I ljujh and weep, 
And eiercife all functi oro of a man. 

Be ftrangen to each other ? Pierce rdjg'din, 
Take of the crimlon ftream meaad"ri»g there, 
And cateehiu; it well; apply thy glafs, 
Search it, -and prove now If it be not blood 
Congenial with thine own ; and, i fit be, 
What edge of fubtlety canft thou fuppofe 
Keen enough, wife and llcilFut n thou art, 
To cot the lih'k or" brotherhood, by which 
One cjirmicti Maker bound me to the kind r 
True; I am no proficient, I ceafefs. 
In art! like your']. I cannot call the fwift 
And perilous lightnings from the angry clouds. 
And bid them hide thcmfelves in earth beneath) 
I cannot analyft the air, nor eaten 
The parallax of yonder luminous point, 
That feeme half quench'd in the immenre abjCt I 
Such pow'ra I boa* not— anther can I rest 
*4 




A filent witnrfs of the headlong rigs 
Or heedlefs folly by which thonfands die, 
Bone of my bjne, and kindred fouls to mini. 

Cod iH»,r meant that man fliould fcale the I 
By ItriJta of human wifdom. In his works, 
Though wondrous, he commands us in his won 
To fidt btm rather, where his mercy (hines. 
The mind indeed) enlighten'd from above, 
Views him in all ; afcribes to the grand caufe 
The grand e_Te£f) scknowledges with joy 
His manner, and with rapture taftes his fiyle. 
But never yet did philofophic tube, 
That brings the planets home into the eye 
Of obfervation, and difcoven, elfe 
Notvilibk, his family of worlds, 
Difcover bim that rules them ; fuch a veil 
Hangs over mortal eyes, blind from the birth, 
And dark in things divine. Full often, too, 
Our wayward intellect, the more we lettm 



Ofn: 



author 



From inftrumental caufes proud to draw 
Conclufions retrograde, and mad miftake. 
But if his word once teach us, (hoot a ray 
Through all the heart's dark chambers, and reveal 
Truths undiftern'd but by that holy light. 
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Then all is plain* Philofophy, baptis'd 

In the pure fountain of eternal love, 

Has eyes indeed j and viewing all /he fees 

As meant to indicate a God to man, 

Gives him his praife, and forfeit* not her own* 

Learning has born fuch fruit in other days 

On all her branches : piety has found. 

Friends in the friends of fcience, and true pray*r 

Has fbw'd from lips wet with Caftalian dews. 

Such was thy wifdom, Newton, childlike fage ! 

Sagacious reader of the works of God, 

And in his word fagacious. Such too thine, 

Milton, whofe genius had angelic wings, 

And fed on manna ! And fuch thine, in whoa 

Our B.ritiw Themis gloried with juft caufe, 

Immortal Hale ! for deep difcernment prais'd, 

And found integrity, not more than fam'd 

For fan&ity of manners undenTd. 

All fleih is grafs, and all its glory fades 
Like the fair flow r di flic veil' d in the wind} 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream t 
The man we celebrate rauft find a tomb, 
And we that worfhip him ignoble graves. 
Nothing is proof againlt the gen'ral curie. 
Of vanity, that Ibises all below* 

E 5 



T R t TASK. BOOK III. 

ranthine flow'r on earth 
only lafting treafure, truth* 
ruth ? 'twas Pilate's queftion, put 
felf, that deign'd him no reply* 
ore ? will not God impart his light 
lat arte it ?— .Freely— 'tis his joy, 
and his nature, to impart* 
; proud, uncandid, infincere, 
ent, inquirer not a fpark* 
hat which brings contempt upon a book* 
a who writes it j though the ftyle be neat* 
;thod clear, and argument exa& ? 
lakes a minifter in holy things 
tf of many, and the dread of more* 
ame a theme for praife and for reproach ?— 

while it gives us worth in God's account* 
ciates and undoes us in our own ? 
pearl is it that rich men cannot buy* 
learning is too proud to gather up; 
hich the poor* and the defpis'd of all, 
and obtain, and often find unfoufcht ? 
ne— and I Will tell thee what is truth* 

friendly to the beft purfuits of man* 
dly to thought, to virtue, and to peace, 
;ftic life in rural leifUre pafs'd 1 
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Few know thy value, and few tafte thy fweets 5 
Though many boaft thy favour*, and affeft 
To underhand and choofe thee for their own* 
But foolifh man foregoes his proper blifs* 
£v*n as his firft progenitor* and quits* 
Though plac'd in paradifc, (for earth has ftili 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left) 
Subftantial happinefs for tranfient joy. 
Scenes form'd for contemplation* and to imrfe 
The growing feeds of wifdom ; that faggeft, 
By ev'ry pleafing image they prcfent. 
Reflections fuch as meliorate die heart* 
Compofc the paflions* and exalt the mind 5 
Scenes fuch as thefe 'tis his Atpreme delight 
To fill with riot, and defile with Wood, 
Should fome contagion, kind to the poor brute* 
We perfecute* annihilate the tribes 
That draw the fportfinan over hill and dale, 
Fearlefs and rapt away from all his cares $ 
Should never game-fowl hatch her eggs again, 
Nor baited hook deceive die fifiVs eye j 
Could pageantry Aid dance* and fsaft and fong* 
Be quelTd in all our fummer -months' retreat ; 
How many feff-deladed nymphs and fwains* 
Who dream they have a tafte for fields and groves* 
Would find them hideout nwVries of the fpleen, 

B6 
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And crowd the roads, impatient for the town \ 
They love the country, and none elfe, who feck 
For their own fake its filence and its made. 
Delights which wlo would leave, that has a heait 
Sufceptibie of pity, or a mind 
Cultur'd and capable of fober thought, 
For all the fav.ge din of the fwift pack, 
And clamours of the field ?■— Detefted fport, 
That owes its pleafures to another's pain j 
That feeds upon the fobs and dying fhrieks 
Of harmlefs nature, dumb, but yet endu'd 
With eloquence,, that agonies infpire, 
Of filent tears and heart-diftending fighs r* 
Vain tears, alas, and fighs, that never find 
A correfponding tone in jovial fouls! 
Well— one at lea ft is fafe. One flielter'd hare- 
Has never heard the fanguinary yell 
Of cruel man, exulting in her woes. 
Innocent partner of my peaceful home, 
Whom ten long years* experience of my care 
Has made at laft familiar $ fhe has loft 
Much of her vigilant initin&ive dread, 
Not needful here, beneath a roof like mine. . 
Yes— thou may'ii eat thy bread, and lick the hand 
That feeds thee ; thou may'ft frolic on the floor 
At evening, and at night retire fecure 
i 
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To thy draw couch, and dumber unalarm'd ; 
For 1 have gained thy confidence, have pledg'd 
All that is human in me to protect 
Thine unfufpe&ing gratitude and love* 
If I furvive thee I will dig thy grave j 
And, when I place thee in it, fighing fay, 
I knew at lealt one hare that had a friend* 

How various his employments, whom the world 
Calls idle j and who juftly, in return, 
Eftccms that bufy world an idler too 1 
Friends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen, 
Delightful induftry enjoy'd at home, 
And nature in her cultivated (rim 
Diefs'd to his tafte, inviting him abroad— 
Can he want occupation who has thefe ? 
Will he be idle who has much t* enjoy ? 
Me, therefore, ftudious of laborious eafe, 
Not flothful ; h^ppy to deceive the time, 
Not wafte it 3 and aware that human life 
Is but a loan to be repaid with ufe, 
'When He fliall call hit debtors to account 
From whom are all our bfel&ngs j bus'nefs finds 
Ev'n here > while fedulous I feek t' improve* 
At leaft neglect not, or leave unemployed, 
The mind he gave me ; driving it, though /lack 
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Too oft, and much impeded in its vMrfc 

By caufet not to be divulg'd in Vain, 

To its juft point— the fervice of mankind* 

fie that attends to his interior fdf, 

That has a heart, and keeps it j has a mind 

That hungers, and fupplies it} and who fceks 

A focial, not a diffipated life, 

Has bufinefs ; feels himfelf engag'd t' achieve 

No unimportant, though a fiient, tafk. 

A life all turbulence and noife may feem, 

To him that leads it, wife, and to be prais*d 5 

But wifidom is a pearl with moft fuccefs 

Sought in ftill water, and beneath clear ikies* 

He that is ever occupied in ftorms, 

Or dives not for it, or brings up inftead, 

Vainly induftrious, a difgraceful prise* 

The morning finds the feif-fequefter'd man; 
Frefh for his talk, intend what talk he may. 
Whether inclement feafons recommend 
His warm but fimple home, where he enjoys, 
With her who fhares his pteafuret and his heart, 
Sweet converfe, tipping calm the fragrant lymph 
Which neatly me prepares $ then to his book, 
Well chofen, and not fullenly perus'd 
In felfiw filcnce, bat imparted oft 

3 
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As aught Occurs that flic may (mile to hear, 

Or turn to nouri Anient, digefted well. 

Or, if the garden with Its many cares, 

All well repaid, demand him, he attends 

The welcome call, confcloirs how much the liand 

Of lubbard labour needs his watchful eye, 

Oftloit'ring laeily, if not o'erfeen, 

Or misapplying his unikilfol ftrength. 

Nor does he gorerh only or dired, 

But much performs hiirifelf* No works Indeed 

That aflc rohuft tough finews, bred to toil, 

Servile employ j but fuch as may amufe, 

Not tire, demanding rather fkill than force* 

Proud of his well-fpread walls, he views his trees 

That meet (no barren interval between) 

With pleafure more than ev'n their fruits afford, 

Which, five himfeif who trains them, none can feel t 

Thefe, therefore, are his own peculiar charge) 

No meaner hand may difeipline the (hoots, 

None but his fteel approach them* What is weak, 

Difl5emper*d, or has loft prolific pow'rs, 

Impaired by ajje, his unrelenting Hand 

Dooms to the knife: hor does he fpare the foft 

And fucculent, that feeds its giant growth, 

But barren, atth* eapence of nerghb'ring twigs 

Lefs oftentatiout, and yet ftadded thick 
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The fence withdrawn, he gives them ev'ry beam, 
And fpreads his hopes before the blase of day. 

To raife the prickly and green-coated gourd, 
So grateful to the palate, and when rare 
So coveted, die bafe and difefteemM— 
Food for the vulgar merely—- is an art 
That toiling ages have but juft matur'd. 
And at this moment unaiTay*d in long* 
Yet gnats have had, and frogs and mice, long fince, 
Their eulogy ; thofe fang the Mantuan bard, 
And thefe the Grecian, in ennobling drains j 
And in thy numbers, Phillips, ihines for aye 
The folitary Shilling. Pardon then, 
Ve fage difpenfers of poetic fame, 
Th* ambition of one, meaner far, whofe pow'rs, 
Prefuming an attempt not lefs fublime, 
Pant for the praife of dreiSng to the tafte 
Of critic appetite, no fordid fare, 
. A cucumber, while coftly yet and fcarce* 

The ftable yields a ftercoraceous heap, 
Impregnated with quick fermenting falts, 
And potent to refift the freezing blaft : 
For, ere the beech and elm have caft their ta£ 
Vcciduous, when now November dark 
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Checks vegetation in the torpid plant 
Expos' d to his cold breath, the talk begins. 
Warily, therefore, and with prudent heed, 
He feeki a favour'd fpnt ; that where he bul! 
Th' agglomerated pile his frame may front 
The fun's meridian diflc, and at the back 
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: wind. Firft he bids fpre: 
d hay, that may imbibe 
Th' afcending damps ; then lelfurely iropofe, 
And lightly, (baking it with agile hand 
From the foil fotk, the faturated ftraw. 
What longelt binds the clofeft forms fccure 
The ihapely fide, that as it rifel takes, 
By juft degrees, an overhanging breadth, 
Shelt'ring the bafe with Its projected eaves ; 
Th' uplifted frame, eompaQ at ev'ry joint, 
And overlaid with clear tranflucent glafs, 
He fettles next upon the (loping mount, 
Whofe (harp declivity moots off fceure 
From the dafh'd pane the deluge as it falls. 
He Ihuts it clofe, and the rlrfl labour ends. 
Thrice mull the voluble and reftlefs earth 

axle, ere the warmth, 
Slow gathering in the midft, through the fquare 
Diffus'd, attain the fittfaee : when, behold ! 
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A peftilent and moft corrbfive frream, 

Like a groft fog Boeotian, rifing faft, 

And fail condensed upon the dewy fa(h, 

Aiks egrefs J which obtained, the overcharge 

And drench'd confcrvatory breathes abroad, 

In volumes wheeling flow, the vapour dank $ 

And, purified, rejoices to have loft 

Its foul Inhabitant. But to afluage 

Th' impatient fervour which at firft conceives 

Within its reeking bofom, threatening death 

To his young hopes, requires difcreet delay. 

Experience, -flow preceptrefs, teaching oft 

The way to glory by mifcarriage foul, 

Muft prompt him, and admonifh how to catch 

Th* aufpicious moment, when the tempered heat, 

Friendly to vital motion, may afford 

Soft fomentation, and invite the feed. 

The (Seed, fele&ed wifely, plump, and fmooth, 

And glofiy, he commits to pots of fize 

Diminutive, well filFd with well-preparM 

And fruitful foil, that has been treafur'd long, 

And drank no moifhtre from die dripping clouds i 

Thefe on the warm and genial earth, that hides 

The (moking manure and o'erfpreads it all, 

He places lightly, and, as time fubdues 

The rage of fermentation, plunges deep 

In the foft medium, till they fUnd immers'd. 



Then <\fe the tender germs, uplla.rr.ing quick. 
And fpreading wide their fpongy lobes j at fiill 
Pile, wan, and livid; but illuming foon, 
If fann'd by balmy and nutritious air, 
Straln'd through the friendly mitt, a vivid gree 
Two leaves produe'd, two rough indented leava 
Cautious he pinches from the fecund ftalk 
A pimple, thst portends a future fprout, 
And interdict its growth. Thence ftraight feci 
The branches, llurdy to his utmotl wii'h } 
Prolific all, and harbingers of mote. 
The crowded roots demand enlargment now. 
And tranfplantation in an ampler fpace. 
lndulg'd in what they with, they foon fupply 
Lar £ e foliage, overlh ad owing golden flow'rs, 
Blown on the fummit of th' apparent fruit. 
Thefe have their feiei! and, when rummer iliii 
The bee tranfports the fertilizing meal 
From flow'r to flow'r, and e'en the breathing ■ 
Wafts the rich price to its appointed ufe. 
Not fo when winter fcowls. AHiftant art 
Then aft! in nature's office, brings to p»fs 
The glad efpoufals, and enfurea the crop. 

Grudge not, ye rich, (lince luxury mult 
Hit dainties, and the world's more nuin'ro 
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Lives by contriving delicates for you) 

Grudge not the coft. Ye little know the cares, 

The vigilance, the labour, and the flcill, 

That day and night are exercis'd, and hang 

Upon the ticldifh balance of fufpenfe. 

That ye may garni (h your proiufe regale* 

With fummer fruits brought forth by wintry funs. 

Ten thoufand dangers lie in wait to thwart 

The procefs. Heat and cold, and wind, and fteam, 

Moifture and drought, mice, worms, and fwarming flies, 

Minute as duft, and numberlefs, oft work 

Dire disappointment, that admits no cure, 

And which no care can obviate. It were long, 

Too long, to tell th' expedients and the mifts 

Which he that fights a feafun fo fevere 

Devifes, while he guards his tender truft 5 

And oft, at laft, in vain. The learn'd and wife 

Sarcaftic would exclaim, and judge the fong 

Cold as its theme, and, like its theme, the fruit 

Of too much labour, worthlefs when produced. 

Who loves a garden loves a green -houfe too. 
Unconfcious of a lefs propitious clime, 
There blooms exotic beauty, warm and fnug, 
While the winds whittle and the fnows defcend. 
The fpiry myrtle with unwith'ring leaf 
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Shines there, and flouriflies. The golden baaft 
Or Portugal and wefiern India there, 
The ruddier orange, and the palei lime, 
Peep through their poiiih'd foliage at the ftorm. 
And feem to faille at what they need not fear. 
Th' amomum there with intermingling flow'ra 
And cherries hang] her twigs. Geranium boafti 
Her crimfon honours, and the fpangled bean, 
Ficoidei, glitters bright the winter long. 
All plants, of ev'ry leaf, that can endure 
The winter'i frown, if fcreen'd from hii flirewd bite, 
Live there, and profper. Thole Aufonia claims, 
Levantine regions theft; th' Azores fend 
Their jefiamine, her jeffamine remote 
CafiVaii : foreigners from many lands, 
They form one fecial ihade, as if conven'd 
By magic fummom of th' Orphean lyre. 
Yet jult arrangement, rarely brought to pals 
But by a matter's hand, difpofing well 
The gay di vertices of leaf and flow'r, 
Muil lend it's aid t' illuftrate all their charmi. 
And dreli the regular yet various fcen*. 
Plant behind plant alplring, in the van 
The dwainfh, in the .ear rctlr'd, but dill 
Sublime above the nil, the {tardier Sand. 
So once were rang'd the font of ancient Rome, 
A noble Slow t while Rofciui trod the llage j 
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And fo, while Garrick, at renown'd as be, 
The fans of Albion ; fearing each to lofe 
Some note of Nature* i mafic from his lips, 
And covetow of Shakefpeare's beauty, feen 
In ev'ry flaih of his far-beaming eye. 
Nor tafte alone and well-contriv'd difylay 
Suffice to give the mar/halTd ranks the grace 
Of their complete effect. Much yet re.in.aint 
Unfung, and many cares are yet behind, 
And more laborious; cares on which depend 
Their vigour, injur'd foon, not foon reftor'd. 
The foil muft be renew'd, which, often wauVd> 
Lofes its treafore of falubrious falts, 
And difappoints the roots ; the (lender roots 
Clo/e interwoven, where they meet the vafe, 
Muft fmooth be ihorn away j the faplefs branch 
Vluft fly before the knife; the withered leaf 
1 nit be detach'd, and where it ftrews the floor 
wept with a woman's neatneis, breeding tl£t 
mtagion, and diflerainating death, 
fcharge but thefe kind offices, (and who 
)uld fpare, that loves them, offices like thefe ?) 
U they reward the toil. The light is pleas'd, 
'. fcent regal'd, each odorif 'rous leaf, 
i op'ning blofiom, freely breathes abroad 
ratitude, and. thanks him with its fweets* 



So manifold, all pleating in their kind. 
All healthful, ate th' employs of run] life, 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs round | ftill ending, and beginning ft 
Hot arc thefe all. To deck the ftupely kr 
That, foftly fwell'd and gall; drefi'd, appe 
A flow'ry ifland, from the dark green lawn 
Emerging, muft be deem'd a labour due 
To no mean hand, and ajkt Che touch of ti 
Here alio grateful miiture of weli-match'd 
And forted huet (each giving each relief. 
And by contralled beauty fhining more) 
Is needful. Strength may wield the pond'ri 
May turn the clod, and wheel the eompoft 1 
But elegance, chief grace the garden (hows. 
And molt attractive, it the fair remit 
Of thought, the creature of a poll fh'd mind 
Without it all ii gothic as the fcene 
To which th' jnripid eitiien reforti 
Near jronder heath j where Indultry mifpent 
But proud of hi) uncouth ill-ehofen talk, 
Hat made a hear'n on earth ; with font and 
Of clofe-ramm'd Stones has charg'd th' encu 
And fairly laid the rodiac in the duft. 
He, therefore, who would fee hit flow'rs dift 
Sightly and in juft order, ere he giret 



X)QK III* Till CARDIK. 97 

The beds the trailed trcafure of their feeds, 

Forecafts the future whole $ that, when the fcene 

Shall break into its preconceiv'd difplay, 

Each for itfelf, and all as with one voice 

Confpiring , may atteft his bright defign. 

Nor even then, difmifling as perform'd 

His pleafant work, may he fuppofe it done. 

Few felf fupported flow'rs endure the wind 

Uninjur'd, but expect th* upholding aid 

Of the finooth-waven prop,, and neatly tied, 

Are wedded thus, like beauty to old age, 

For int'ftft fake, the living to the dead. 

Some clothe the foil that feeds them, far diffusM 

And lowly creeping, modeft and yet fair, 

Like virtue, thriving mod where little fetn : 

Some, more afpiring, catch the neighbour Jhrub 

With clafping tendrils, and inveit his branch, 

Elfe unadorn'd, with many a gay feltaon 

And fragrant chaplet, rccompenfing well 

The ftrength they borrow with the grace they lend* 

All hate the rank fociety of weeds, 

Noifome, and ever greedy to exhauft 

Th* impovYifli'd earth ; an overbearing race, 

That, like the multitude made faction-mad, 

Difturb good order, and degrade true worth* 

VOL, II* F 
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Ob, bieft feclufion from * jarring world. 
Which he, ihui occupied, enjoys! Retreat 
Cannot indeed to guilty man rtflore 
Lett innocence, or cancel foltiel pllt ) 
But it has peace, and much fecurei the mind 
From all aflaulti of evil ; proving toll 
A faithful barrier, not o'etleap'd with eafe 
By vicious cuflom, raging uncontroL'd 
Abroad, and defolating public life. 
When fierce temptation, feconded within 
. By traitor appetite, and ana'd with dart* 
Tempered in hell, invades the throbbing breilt, 
To combat may be glorioul, and fuccefi 
Perhapi may Crown us j but to fly it (ale. 
Had I the choice of fubluniry good. 
What could I wifh, [hat I pofleis not here ? 
Health, leifure, meant t' improve it, friendfhtp, pea 
No loofe or wanton, though a wand'ring, mufe, 
And conOant occupation without care. 
Thus bleft, I draw a picture of that blifi j 
Hopelcfs, ind.ed, that diflipated' minds. 
Ana profligate abufers of a world 
Created fait fo much in vain for them, 
Should leek the gniltlefs joys that 1 defcrlbe, 
Allut'd by my report : bat fure bo lefi, 
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, felf-condemn*d, they muft neglect die prize, 
what they will not tafte muft y-t approve, 
t we admire we praife ; and, when we prai/e, 
ince it into notice, that, its worth 
lowledg'd, others may admire it too* 
refore recommend, though at the rifk 
opular difguft, yet boldly ftill, 
caufe of piety and facred truth, 
virtue, and thofe fcencs which God ordainM 
ild beft fecure them and promote them moft $ 
es that I love, and with regret perceive 
aken, or through folly nor enjoy'd* 
is the nymph,* though lib'ral of her (miles, 
chafte, though unconfin'd, whom I extol* 
ts the prince in Shufhan, when he call'd, 
glorious of her charms, his Vafliti forth 
ice the full pavilion* His defign 
at to boaft his own peculiar good, 
all might view with envy, none partake* 
rmer is not mine alone ; my fweets, 
that fweetens all my bitters too, 
enchanting Nature, in whofe form 
amenta divine I trace a hand 
i not, and find raptures ftill renew'd, 
all men— •univerfal prize* 
F » 
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BOOK III 



Strange that fo fair a creature mould yet want 

Admirers, and be deftinM to divide 

With meaner objects ev*n the few /he finds ! 

Stripped of her ornaments! her leaves and flow'r% 

She lofes all her influence. Cities then 

Attract us, and neglected Nature pines, 

Abandoned, as unworthy of our love* 

But are not wholcforae airs, though unperfum'd 

By rofes ; and clear funs, though fcarcely felt j 

And groves, if unharmonious, yet fecure 

From clamour, and whofe very filence charms { 

To be preferred to fmoke, to the eclipfe 

That Metropolitan volcanos make, 

Whofe Stygian throats breathe darknefs all day long) 

And to the ftir of commerce, driving (low, 

And thundering loud, with his ten thoufand wheels 7 

They would be, were not madnefs in the head, 

And folly in the heart ; were England now 

What England was j plain, hofpitable, kind, 

And undebauch'd. But we have bid farewell 

To all the virtues of thofe better days, 

And all their honeft pleafures. Manfions once 

Knew their own mailers } and laborious hinds, 

Who had furviv'd the father, ferv'd the (on* 

Now the legitimate and rightful lord 

' a transient gueft, newly arrived, < 



inJ foon to be fuppUmcd, 
His patrimonii! timber call i 
Sells the laft fcantling, and t 



And furfeited lewd town with her fjir dues, 
By a jnfl judgment Urip and ftarve rhemfel.es. 
The wing) that waft our tichei out of fighi 
Grow od the gamcller'i elbows } and th' alert 
And nimble motion of thole refllcfs joints, 
That never tire, foun fan) them all away. 
Improvement too, the idol of the age, 
Is fed whb many a riflim. Lo, he comes I 
Th' omnipotent magician, Brown, appears I 
Down falls the venerable pile, th' abode 
Of oat forefathers — a grave whiflcer'd race. 
Bat taftelefs. Spring! a palace in its ftead, 
But in a diltant fput ; where, more eipos'd. 
It may enjoy th' advantage of the north. 
And aguiui tall, till time {hall have transform'* 
Thole naked acres to a fhelt'ring grove. 
He fpealcs. The lake in front becomes a lawn ; 
Wood* vanish, hill* fubfide, and vallies rife; 
And dreams, u if created for his ufe. 
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k of his directing wand, 
ight, now rapid and now flow, 
ng foft, now roaring in cafcades— 
is ' Th* enraptur'd owner fmiles. 
and yet, finiih'd as it Teems, 
grace, the loveUcit it could mow, 
i isfy th* enoimous coll. 
ic bft pcor item of his wealth, 
parts, and leaves th' accompK/h'd plan, 
touched, retouched, many a long day 
id many a night purfu'd in dreams, 
meets his hopes, and proves theheav*H 
for a wealthier to enjoy ! 
rhaps the glorious hour is come, 
ng no ftake left, no pledge t* endear 
, or that gives her facred caufe 
s operation on his love, 
h moft intenfe and flagrant zeal 
country. Minifterial grace 
ut money from the public cheft 5 
mine be fhut, fome private purfe 
need with an ufurious loan, 
ded duly when his vote, 
g'd, (hull have earn'd its worthy price, 
t, com par '4 with arts like thefe, 
cock'd piftol, and the whittling ball 
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lent through the traveller's temples ! He that finds 
One drop of heavVs fweet mercy in his cup, 
Can dig, beg, rot, and perifh, well content, 
So he may wrap himfelf in honeft rags 
At his laft gafp 5 but could not for a world 
Fifh up his dirty and dependent bread 
From pools and ditches of the commonwealth, 
Sordid and (ick'ning at his own fuccefs. 

Ambition, av'rice, penury incurred 
By endlefs riot, vanity, the luft 
Of pleafure and variety, difpatch, 
As duly as the fwallows difappear, 
The world of wandering knights and fquires to town-. 
London ingulphs them all ! The (hark is there, 
And the mark's prey $ the fpendthrift and the leech 
That fucks him. There the fycophant, and he 
Who, with bare-headed and obfequious bows, 
Begs a warm office, doom'd to a cold jail ♦ 

And groat per diem, if his patron frown. 
The levee fwarms, as if, in golden pomp, 
Were characler'd on ev'ry ftateman's door, 

"BATTERED AND BANKRUPT FORTUNES MENDIJI 
HERE." 

Thefe are the charms that fully and eclipfe 
The charms of nature. 'Tis the cruel gripe 
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That lean hard-handed poverty infliQi, 

The hope of better things, the chance to win, 

The wifli to fhine, the thirft to he amut'd, 

That it the found of winter'! hoary wing 

Unpeople all our counties of filch herds 

Of fluit'ring, loit"ring, cringing, begging, ioofe 

And wanton vagrant!, as make London, vail 

Aad boundleft as it is, a crowded coop. 

Oh thou, refort and mart of alt the earth, 
Chniuer'd with all complexions of mankind. 
And fpotted with all crim a ; in whom I fee 
Much that I love, and rrore that I admire. 
And all that I abhor) thou freckled fair. 
That pleafcft and yet uWk'ft me, I can laugh 
And I ean weep, can hope, and tan defpund, 
Feel wrath and pity, what I think on thee I 
Ten righteotu would haw fav'd a eity once, 
Add thou haft many righteous — W ell for thee— 
That fait preftrvei thee; more comapt:d elk. 
And therefore more obnoainus, »t this hour 
Than Sodom in her day had pow'r to be. 
For whom Cod beard his Ab'ram plead in vain. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 






Thepoft comes in. — Tht news paper is read. — The world* 

contemplated at a dijiancc. — Addrefs'to Winter.- the 

rural amufmer.ts of a winter's evening compared with 

the fajl.-im^hle ones. — Addrefs to evening. — jf brown 

Jludy. — Fall of /now in the evening— The waggoner, 

~—A po r f am. ly -piece. — The rural thief. — Public 

boufes. The multitude of them caifurcd. — The far* 

mer s dugbter: nvhat Jhe was — what Jhe is,— The 

finpl'tiy of ccur.try manners almcft loft. — Caufes of 

the change —-Defer tion of the countty by the rich.— 

Fegieel of magiftrates. — The militia principally in . 

fault,-- 'Jhe new ruruit and his transformation,-— 

RefltBion on bodies corporate. — The love of rural 

objects natural to all, and never to be totally cxtin. 

guijbed. 
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BOOK IV. 

THE WINTER EVENING. 

Hark ! 'tis the twanging horn o'er yonder bridge, 
That with its wearifome but needful length 
Beftrides the wintry flood, in which the moon 
Sees her unwrinkled face reflected bright J— 
He comes, the herald of a noify world, 
With fpatter'd boots, ftrapp'd waift, and frozen Ipcksj 
News from all nations lumbering at his back. 
True to his charge, the clofe-pack'd load behind, 
Yet carelefs what he brings, his one concern 
Is to conduct it to the deftin'd inn ; 
And, having dropped th' expected bag, paft on. 
He whittles as he goes, light-hearted wretch, 
Cold, and yet cheerful : meflenger of grief 

F * 
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Perhaps to thoufands, and of joy to fomej 
To him indifferent whether grief or joy. 
Houfts in afhes, and the fall of frocks. 
Births, deaths, and marriages, epiilles wet 
With tears, that trickled down the writer's cheeks 
Fad as the periods from his fluent quill, 
Or charg'd with am>ous fighs of abfent fwains, 
Or nymphs refponfive, equally affect 
His horfe and him, unconfcious. of them all. 
But oh th' important budget ! ufher'd in 
With fuch hearts /halting muiic, who can fay 
What are its tidings ? have our troops awak'd ? 

i 

Or do they (lilt, as if with opium drugg'd, 
Snore to the murmurs of th' Atlantic wave ? 
Is India free ? and does fhe wear her plum'd 
And jcwelTd turban with a fmile of peace, 
Or do we grind her dill ? The grand debate, 
The popular harangue, the tart reply, 
The logic and the wifdom, and the wit, 
And the loud laugh — I long to know them all j 
1 burn to fet th« imprifonM wranglers free, 
And give them voice and utterance once again* 

Now ftir the fire, and clofe the mutters fa ft, 
Let fall the curtains, wheel the fofa round, 
And, while die bubbling and loud luffing urn 
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Throws up a fteamy column, and the cupr, 
That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each, 
So let us welcome peaceful evening in. 
Not fuch his ev'ning, who with (hining face 
Sweats in the crowded theatre, and, fqueez'd 
And bor*d with elbow-points through both his fides, 
Out-fcolds the ranting actor on the ftage : 
Nor his, who patient ftands till his feet throb, 
And his head thumps, to feed upon the breath- 
Of patriots, burfting with heroic rage, 
Or placemen, all tranquillity and fmiles.- 
This folio of four p^ges, happy work ! 
Which not ev'n critics criticife j that hold* 
Inquifitive attention, while I read, 
Fait bound in chains of filence, which the fair, 
Though eloquent themfelves, yet fear to break j. 
What is it, but a map of bufy life, 
Its flu equations, and its vaft concerns ? 
Here runs the mountainous and craggy ridge- 
That tempts, ambition. On the fummit fee 
The feals of office glitter in his eyes j 
He climbs, he pants, he grafps them ! At hia heelsy 
Clofe at his heels, a demagogue afcends, 
And with a dextrous jerk foon twifts him down, 
And wins them, but to lofe them in his tarn* 
Here rills of oily eloquence in foft 
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Meanders lubricate the courfe they take ; 

The modeft fpeaker is afham'd and gricv'd 

T 1 engrofs a moment's notice, and yet begs, 

Begs a propitious ear for his poor thoughts, 

However trivial all that he conceives. 

Sweet bafhfulnefs ! it claims at ieaft this praifej 

The dearth of information and good fenfe 

That it foretells us always comes to pafs. 

Cat'ra&s of declamation thunder here ; 

There forefts of no meaning fpread the page, 

In which all comprehenfion wanders, loft j 

While fields of pleafantry amufe us there 

With merry defcants on a nation's woes. 

The reft appears a wildernefs of ft range 

But gay confufion j rofes for the cheeks, 

And lilies for the brows of faded age, 

Teeth for the toothlefs, ringlets for the bald, 

Heav'n, earth, and ocean, plunder' d of their fweets, 

Ne&areous efiences, Olympian dews, 

Sermons, and city feafts, and fav*rite airs, 

./Ethereal journies, fubmarine exploits, 

And Katterfelto, with his hair on end 

At his own wonders, wond'ring for his bread; 

*Tis pleaiant through the loop-holes of retreat 
p at fuch a world j to fee the ftir 
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great Babel, and not feel the crowd ; 
ur the roar fhc fends through all her gates 
afe diftance, where the dying found 
i foft murmur on th 1 uninjur'd ear. 
fitting, and furveying thus at eafe 
lobe and its concerns, I feem advanced 
ne fecure and more than mortal height, 
iib'n.tes and exempts me from them all. 
is fubmitted to my view, turns round 
all its generations ; [ behold 
umult, and am (till The found of war 
•ft its terrors ere it reaches me ; 
:s, but alarms me not* I mourn the pride 
v'rice that make man a wolf to man ; 
:he faint echo of thofe brazen throats 
ich he fpeaks the language of his hearty 
igh, but never tremble at the found, 
ivels and expatiates, as the bee 
flow'r to flow'r, fo he from land to land j 
lanners, cuftoms, policy, of all 
•ntribution to the (lore he gleans j 
Jcs intelligence in ev'ry clime, 
Heads the honey of his deep refearch 

return — a rich repaft for me, 
vels, and I too. I tread his deck, 
i his topmait, through his peering eyes 



Difcover countries, with a kindred heart 
Suffer his woes, and fhare in hia efcipea j 
While fancy, like the finger of a clock, 
Runs (he great circuit, and is ftill at home. . 

Oh Winter, ruler of th' inverted year, 
Thy fcatter'd hair with fleet like lihei fillM, 
Thy breath eongeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheelti 
Fring'd with a beard made white with other fnowi 
Than thofe of age, thy forehead wrapt in clouds, 
A leaflefs branch thy fceptie, and thy throne 
A Hiding car, indebted to no wheeU, 
But urg'd by flormi along its flipp"ry way, 
I love thee, aH unlovely ai thou feem'ft, 
And dreaded as thou art ! Thou hold'rt the fun 
A pris'ner in the yet undawning eaft, 
Short'ning his journey between morn and noon. 
And hurrying him, impatient of hi) (lay, 
Down to the rofj weft ; but kindly ftill 
Com pen feting his lofs with added hour) 
Of fecial converfe and inftruflite cafe. 
And gath'ring, at fhort notice, in one group 
The family difpers'd, and firing thought, 
Not lefi difpers'd by day-light and in cares. 

Fire-fide enjoyments, home-born happinefi, 
And ill the comfort' thai the lowly roof 
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>f undUlurb'd retirement, and the hoars 

>f long uninterrupted ev'ning, know. 

'0 ratt'ling wheels ftop fhort before thefe gates ; 

Jo powder'd pert proficient in the art 

tf founding an alarm aflaults thefe doora 

Fill the ftreet rings j no ftationary deeds 

•ough their own knoll, while heedlefs of the found, 

Hte filent circle fan the mf elves, and quake t 

tut h re the needle plies its bufy taflc, 

Nte pattern grows, the well-depicted flow'r, 

Vrought patiently into the fnowy lawn, 

Wolds its bofom ; buds, and leaves, and fprigs* 

tod curling tendrils, gracefully difpos'd, 

oUow the nimble finger of the fair j 

^ wreath that cannot fade, of dow'rs that blow 

^ith moft fuccefs when all betides decay. 

be poet's or hiftorian's page, by one 

*»de vocal for th' amufement of the reft ; 

Vfprightly lyre, whofe treafure of fweet founds 

T* touch from many a trembling chord (hakes out s 

4d the clear voice fymphonious, yet diftincl, 

M in the charming ftrife triumphant (till j 

faile the night, and fet a keener edge 

• female iaduftry : the threaded fteel 

«• fwiftly, and, unfelt, the taflc proceeds* 

be vohnat. dos'd, the cuftomary rites 



Of the laft meal commence. A Roman meil . 
Such M [he miflrcfi of the world once found 
Kelicioni, when her patriots of high note, 

And under an old oak's domellie (hade, 
Enjoy'd— f[>arc fcaft I — a radilh and an egg I 
Difcourfc enfucs, not trivial, yet not dull, 
Nor fuch as with a frown forbidl the play 
Offanty, orprufcribes the found of mirth; 
Kor do we madly, like an impious world, 
Who deem religion fremy, and the Cod 



That 
Start 



i-joys, 






in'ry'i pointing wan J, 
ma review, 



The dila;iminted foe, deliv'i 
L'ulook'd f^r, life prefcrvM 
Jruiuofomnipotc 
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orihy of the gads I exelaim'd 
: Sabine bard. Oh ev'ningi, 1 reply, 
re to be prii'd and coveted than your's, 
more illumin'd, and with nobler truths, 
ic 1, and mine, and tliofe we Ion, enjoy. 
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ar hideous in a garb like this ? 
the tragic fur, the finoke of lamps, 
up breath of an unfav'ry throng, 
lim into feeling } or the fmart 
:ifh dialogue, that flippant wits 
dy, to prompt him with a fmile ? 
:omplacent actor, when he views 
a fide- long glance at a full houfe) 
of faces, from the floor to th' roof, 
: maftfr-fpring controul'd them all) 
ito an univerfal grin, 

countenance there that fpeaks of joy 
fin'd or fo fincere as our's. 
e fuperfl'ous here, with all the tricks 
lefs has ever yet contriv'd 
t void of an unfurniuYd brain, 
x dullnefs, and give time a fhove. 

he paftes us, has a dove's wing, 

and fwift, and of a iilken found j 
world's time is time in mafquerade ! . 
(hould I paint him, has his pinions fledgM 
ley plumes ; and, where the peacock ihowt 

eyes, is tindlur'd black and red 
ts quadrangular of di'mond form, 
n'd hearts, clubs typical of ftrife, 
:s, the emblem of untimely graves* 
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is the underftartding takes rcpofe 

ent vacuity of thought, 

•ps and is refrefh'd. Meanwhile the face 

s the mood lethargic with a mafk 

deliberation, as the man 
fk'd to his full ftrength, abforb'd and loft* 
*t, reclinM at cafe, I lofe an hour 
ing, till at length the freezing blaft, 
reeps the bolted ihutter, fummons home 
ollected powVs ; and fnapping fhort 
fly threads, with which the fancy weaves 
ttle toys, reftores me to myfelf. 
Im is ray recefs j and how ihe froft, 

abroad, and the rough wind, endear 
:nce and the warmth enjoy'd within ! 
le woods and fields, at clofe of day, 
gated {how j the meadows green, 
1 faded ; and the lands, where lately wav'd 
Iden harveft, of a mellow brown, 
'd fo lately by the forceful (hare. ' 
ir off the weedy fallows fmile 
erdure not unprofitable, gras'd 
ks, fall feeding, and felecling each 
'rite herb $ while all the leaflets groves, 
drt th* horizon, wore a fable hue* 
noticed \n the kindred duik of eve* 
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To-morrow bring! a change, a total change ! 
Which even now, though fiiently perform'd, 
And (lowly, and by moft unfelt, the face 
Of univerfal nature undergoes. 
Faft falls a fleecy (how'r : the downy flakes, 
Defcending, and with never-ceafing lapfe, 
Softly alighting upon all below, 
Afiimilate all objects. Earth receives 
Gladly the thick'ning mantle } and the green 
And tender blade, that fear'd the chilling b)aft# 
Efcapes unhurt beneath fo warm a veil* 

In fuch a world ; fo thorny, and where none 
Finds happinefs unblighted j or, if found* 
Without fome thiftly forrow at its fide ; 
It feems the part of wifdom, and no fin 
Againft the law of love, to meafure lots 
With kfs diftinguinYd than ourfelves 5 that thus 
We may with patience bear our mod'rate Uls> 
And fympathife With others, fufTring more* 
111 fares the traveller now, and he that ftalka 
In pond'rous boots befide his reeking team* 
The wain goes heavily, impeded fore 
By congregated loads adhering clofe 
To the clogg'd wheels 5 and in its fluggift pace* 
NoifeJefs, appears a moving hill of (how, 

J 
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The toiling fteedt expand the noftril wide, 
While ev'ry tatath, by reipiration ftrong, 
Forc'd downward, is confolidatcd foon 
Upon their jutting chefts* He, form'd to bea$ 
The pelting b;unt of the tempeftuous night. 
With half-mut eyes, and pucker'd cheeks, and teeth. 
Prefented bare againft the ftorm, plods on. 
One hand fecures his hat, fave when with both 
He brandiihes his pliant length of whip, 
Refounding oft, and never heard in vain* 
Oh happy j and, in my account, denied 
That fenfibility of pain with which 
Refinement is endued, thrice happy thou r 
Thy frame, robuft and hardy, feels indeed 
The piercing cold, but feels it unimpaired. 
The learned finger never need explore 
Thy vig'rous pulfe j and the unhealthful eaft, 
That breathes the fpleen, and fearches ev'ry bone 
Of the infirm, is wholefome air to thee* 
Thy days roll on, exempt from houfehold care 3 
Thy waggon is thy wife j and the poor beafts, 
That drag the dull companion to and fro, 
Thine helplefs charge, dependent on thy care. 
Ah, treat them kindly ! rude as thou appear' ft, 
Vet ihow that thou hail mercy I which the great, 
vol* XI. G 



With n«d]efs hurry wbirl'd from place to placet 
Humane as they would Incm, not alwiyi Clow. 



Poor, yet indnftrious, modeft, quiet, neat} 
Such claim companion in a night like this, 
And have a friend in ev'ry feeling heart. 
Warm'd, while it talt., by labour, all day long 
They bow the feafon, and yet find at eve, 
111 clad and fed but fparely, time to cool. 
The frugal houfewife trembles when Die light* 
Her fcanty ftock of bruin-wood, blazing clear, 
But dying foon, like all terreftrial joya. 
The few imall embers left (he nurfei well ; 
And, while her infant race, with outfpread hands 
And crowded knees, fit cow'ring o'er the fparki, 
Retires, content to quake, ft. they be warm'd. 
The man feels leal), aj more inur'd than Ok 
To winter, and the current in his veins 



More 
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i diflreft in their'i. 
The taper foon eitinguiih'd, which I faw 
Da-gled along at the cold finger's end 
jufl when the day declin'd, and the brown loaf 
Lodg'd on the flieif, half-eaten without fauec 
Of f»'T choefe, or butter, coHlier ilill j 
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Sleep feems their only refuge : for, alas, 
Where penury is felt the thought is chain'd, 
And fweet colloquial pleafures are but few ! 
With all thh thrift they thrive not. All the care 
Ingenious parfimony takes but juft 
Saves the fmall inventory, bed, and ftool, 
Skillet, and old canr'd cheft, from public fale. 
They live, and live without extorted alms 
From grudging hands ; but other boaft have none 
To footh their honeft pride, that fcorns to beg, 
Nor comfort elfe, but in their mutual love. 
X praife you much, ye meek and patient pair, 
For ye are worthy $ choofing rather far 
A dry but independent cruft, hard earn'd, 
And eaten with a ugh, than to endure 
The rugged frowns and infolent rebuffs 
Of knaves hi office, partial in the work 
Of diftribution 5 lib'ral of their aid 
To clanTrous importunity in rags, 
But oft-times deaf to fuppliants, who would bluflf 
To wear a tatterM garb however coarfe, 
Whom famine cannot reconcile to filth : 
Thefe afk with painful fhynefs, and, refus'd 
Becaufe deferving, filenrJy retire 1 
But be ye of good courage 1 Time itfelf 
Shall much befriend you. Time fhall give mctca&.\ 
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And all your nunVroui progeny, well-traiii'd, 
But helpleff, in few yean /hall find (heir luod^. 
Aid labour too. Meanwhile ye (hi\) not waoc. 
What, confrioni of your virtues, we can fpare, 
Nor whit ■ wealthier than ouriUvEi may lend. 
I mean the man, who, when the diQaat poor 
Heed help, denies them nothing but hii name. 

But poverty, with moll who whimper forth 
Their long complaints, it felf-infiifted woe j 
Th' effefl of laainefi or fottiih wafts. 
Now goes the nightly thief prowling abroad 
For plunder! much folicitoui how befl 
He may compenfate for a day of floth 
By worts of darknefi and noftumal wrong. 
Woe to the gard'ner's pale, the firmer*! hedge, 
Plafli'd seatly, and (ecur'd with driven ftaket 
Deep in the loamy bank. Uptorn by ftrength, 
Refiftlefi in fo bid a caufe, but lame 
To better deeds, he bundles up the fpoil— 
An afi's burden — and, when laden molt 
And heavier):, light of foot, Seals faft away. 
Nor does the boarded hovel better guard 
The wcll-Aack'd pile of riven logi and root* 
Tram hi) pernicious force. Nor will he lea« 
UMICa's the door, however welt fecut'd, 



#r. THiiriKtu stoning. 1*5 

5 Chanticleer amidft his haram fleeps 
(iifpe&ing pomp. Twitch' d from the perch, 
its the princely bird, -with all his wives, 
i voracious bag, ftruggling in vain, 
Mtdly wond'ring at the fudden change.— 
lie to feed bis own 1 'Twere fome cxcufe 
ty of their fcff rings Warp afide 
inciple, and tempt him into fin 
eir fupport, fo deftitute.— But they 
fted pine at home $ themfelves, as 'more 
d than others, with lefs fcruple made 
dims, robb'd of their defencelefs all. 
is all he does. *Tis quenchlefs thirft 
nous ebriety that prompts 
r'ry action, and imbrutes the man. 
r a law to noofe the villain's neck 
starves his own ; who perfecutes the blood 
ve them in his children's veins, and hates 
nrongs the woman he has fworn to love ! 

i where we may, through city or through town, 
e, or hamlet, of this merry land, 
$h lean and beggarM, ev'ry twentieth paee 
i&s th' unguarded nofe to fuch a whiff 
le debauch, fortb-ifluing from the ftyes 
taw has licensed, as makes temp Vance reel. 
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Shakes her incumbered lap, and calls them out. 

But cenfure profits r little : vain th' attempt 

To advertife in verfe a public peft,. 

That, like the filth with which the peafant feeJs 

His hungry acres, ftinks, and is of ufe, 

Th' excife is- fattened with the rich refult 

Of all ibis riot j and ten thoufand cafks, 

For ever dribbling out their bafe contents, 

TouchM by the Midas finger of the flute, 

Bleed gold for mini Hers to fpo.t away. 

Drink, and be mad, then j 'tis your country bids \ 

Glorioufly drunk, obey th - " important call 1 

Her caufe demands th* afMance of your throats j— - 

Ye all can fwallow, and die aiks no more* 

Would I had fall'n upon thofe happier daya 
That poets, celebrate $ thofe golden times, 
And thofe Arcadian fcenes, that Maro lings, 
And Sidney, warbler of poetic profe* 
Nymphs were Dianas then, and fwains had hearts 
That felt their virtues : innocence, it feems, 
From courts d.faiifs'd, found flicker in the groves j 
The footfteps of fimplicity, imprefs'd 
Upon the yieiitog herbage, (fo they fing) 
Then were not all effac'd : then fpeech profane* 
And manners profligate, were raiely found j 
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ObfeiVd as prodigies, arid (bon reclaimM. 
Vain wifli ! thofe days were never s airy dreamt- 
Sat for the pi&ure : and the poet's hand, 
Imparting fubftance to an empty made, 
ImposM a gay delirium for a truth. 
Grant it :— 1 ftill muit envy them aa age 
That favour' d fuch a dream j in days like theft 
Impofiible, when virtue is fo fcarce, 
That to fuppefe a fcene where me prefides, 
Is tramontane, and Humbles all belief* 
No s we are poliih'd now 1 the rural lafs, 
Whom once her virgin modefty and grace, 
Her artlefs manners, and her neat attire, 
So dignified, that flic was hardly Iefs 
Than the fair mepherdefs of old romance, 
Is (ttn no more. The chancier is loft ! 
Her head, adorn'd with lappets pinn'd aloft, 
And ribbands ftreaming gay, fuperbly rais'd, 
And magnified beyond all human fixe, 
Indebted to fome fmart wig-weaver's hand r 

For more than half the treffes it futtainsj 
Her elbows ruffled, and her tottYing form 
111 propped upon French hesls 5 (he might be deem 1 
(But that the baiket dangling on her arm 
Interprets her more truly) of a rank 
Too proud for dairy work, or fale of eggs. 
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Expect her foon with foot-boy at her heels, 
No longer bluihing for her awkward load, 
Her train and her umbrella all her care I 

The town has ting'd the country; andtheftam 
Appears a fpot upon a veftaTs robe, 
The worfe for what it foils. The rafluon runs 
Down into fcenes ftilh rural; but, alas, 
Scenes rarely grac'd with rural manners bow 1 
Time was when, in the paftoral retreat, 
Th* unguarded door was fate 5 men did not watch 
T' invade another's right, or guard their own. 
Then fleep was undifturb'd by fear, uafcar'd 
By drunken bowlings 5 and the chilling tale 
Of midnight murder Was a wonder heard 
With doubtful credit, told to frighten babes* 
But farewell now to unfufpicious nights, 
And Humbert unalarmM 1 Now, ere you fieep, 
See that your poliu'd arms be primM with care, 
And drop the night-bolt 5— -ruffians are abroad j 
And the firft larum of the cock's Jhrill throat 
May prove a trumpet, fummoning your ear 
To horrid founds of hoftile feet within. 
£v*n daylight has its dangers ; and the walk 
Through pathlefs waAes and woods, unconfdoos once 
Of other tenants than melodious birds, 
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Or harmlcfs ocks, is hazardous and. bold*. 

Lamented change ! to which full many a caufe 

In vet 1 rate, hopelefs. of a cure, confpires. 

The courfe of human things from good to ill,. 

From ill to worfe, is fatal, never fails. 

Jncreafe of pow'r begets increafe of wealth j. 

Wealth luxury, and luxury excefs 5 

Excefs, the fcrofulous and itchy plague 

That feizes firft the opulent, defcends 

To the next rank cont;-gious, and in time 

Taints downward all the graduated fcale 

Of order, from the chariot to the plough. 

The rich, and they that have an arm to check 

Thte licenfe of the loweft in degree, 

Defert their office} and them (elves, intent 

On plcafure, haunt the capital, and thus 

To all the violence of lawlefs hands 

Refign the fcenes their prefence might protect 

Authority herfelf not feldom fleeps, 

Though reudent, and witncfs of the wrong. 

The plump convivial parfon often bears 

The magifterial fword in vain, and lays 

His reverence and his worflup both to reft 

On the fame cushion of habhual floth. 

Perhaps timidity retrains his arm j 

When he fliould ftrikc he trembles, and fets free, 
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Himfelf enflav'd by terror of the band, 
Th' audacious convict, whom he dares not bind* 
Perhaps, though by profeifion ghoftly pure, 
He too may have his vice, and fo me time 3 prove 
Lefs dainty than becomes his grave otrtfide 
In lucrative concerns* Examine well 
His milk-white hand 5 the palm is hardly clean—* 
But here and there an ugly fmutch appears. 
Foh ! 'twas a bribe that left it : he has touch'd 
Corruption ! Whofo fecks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute, game or fifti, 
Wild fowl or ven'fonj and his errand fpeeds. 

But fairer far, and more* than all the red, 
A noble caufe, which none who bears a fpark 
Of public virtue ever wiih'd removed, 
Works the deplor'd and mifchievous effeft. 
'Tis univerfal foldierftiip ha» ftabb'd 
The heart of merit in the meaner clafs. 
Arms, through the vanity and brainlefs rage 
Of thofe that bear them, in whatever caufe, 
Seem moft at variance with ail moral good, 
And incompatible with ferious thought* 
The clown, the child of nature, without guile, 
Bleft with «n infant's ignorance of all 
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But hi) own fimplc pleafarei ; now and then 

A wreftling match, i foot-race, or a fair; 

It ballotted, and trembles at the newt : 

5heepi& he duffs oil hat, -and, mumbling, fweara 

A bible-oath to be whate'er the; pletfe, 

To do be knows not what ! The talk perform'd. 

That inftant he becomes the ferjeant'a care, 

His pupil, and his torment, andhisjelt. 

His awkward gait, his introverted toe*, 

Bent knees, round thouldert, and dejected looks, 

Procure him many a curfe. By flow degrees, 

Unapt to learn, and form'd of ftubborn Huff, 

He yet by (low degrees puts off hi mfelf, 

Crowt confcioui of a change, and likes it welli ; 

He (lands ert ft ; hit Oouch becomes a walk; 

He fteps right onward, martial in hit air, 

His form, and movement; il as [mart above 

At meal and larded licka can make him ; weant 

Hit hat, or his plum'd helnKt, with a grace j 

And, hii three years of harafliip espir'd, 

Return) indignant to the flighted plough. 

He hatei the field, in which no fife or drum 

Attend) him ; driiei hit cattle to a march j 

And figha for the fmart comrade! he haa left, 

Twerc mil If bit auric* change were alW 
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But with hit clumfy port the wretch has loft 
fiis ignorance and harmlefs manners too ! 
To fwear, to game, to drink ; to (how at home, 
By lewdnefs, idlonefs, and fabbath-breach, 
The great proficiency he made abroad j 
T* aftonifh and to grieve bis gazing friends ; 
To break fome maiden's and his mother's heart | 
To be a peft where he was ufefuf once j 
Are his fole aim, and all his glory, now ! 

Man in fociety is like a flow*r 
Blown in its native bed : 'tis there alone 
His faculties, expanded in full bloom, 
Shine-out $ there only reach their proper ufe* 
But man, aflbciated and leagued with man 
By regal warrant, or felf-join'd by bond 
For int*reft-fake, or fwarming into clans 
Beneath one head for purpofes of war, 
Like flow'rs feie&ed from the reft, and bound 
And bundled clofe to fill fome crowded vafe, 
Fades rapidly, and, by comprefHon marr'd. 
Contracts defilement not to be endurM. 
Hence chartered boroughs are fuch public plagues ) 
And burghers, men immaculate perhaps 
la all their prinate-funtfions, once combin'd, 




Become i loathfome body, only fit 
For dilution, hurtful to the main. 
Hence merchants, unimpeachable of fin 
Againfl the charities of domefllc life, 
Incorporated, fcem at once id lofe 
Their nature; and, declaiming all regard 
For mercy and the common rights of man, 
Build factories with blood, conducing trade 
At the fword's puint, and dicing the while robe 
Of innocent commercial jufliee red. 
Hence, too, [he field of glory, as the world 
Mifdeems it, dazzled by its bright array. 
With all its majefty of thuod'riflg pomp, 

Is but a fchool where thoughtlelmeui it taught 
On principle, where foppery atones 
For folly, gallantry for ev'ry vice. 

Bmt, flighted as it is, and by the great 
Abandoa'd, and, which Dill I more regret, 
InfrQed with the manners and the model 
It knew not once, the country win* me ftilL 
1 never fram'd a with, or form'd a plan, 
That flatter'd me with hopes of earthly Mill, 
But there I laid the fceae. There early ftray'd 
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JHy fancy, ere yet liberty of choice 
Had found me, or the. hope of being free* 
$Ay very dreams were rural; rural-, too, 
The firft-born efforts of my youthful mufe, 
Sportive, and jingling her poetic belh 
lire yet her ear was miftrefs of their pow'rs. 
No bard could pleafe me but whole lyre was ton'd 
To Nature's praifes. Heroes and their feats 
Fatigued me, never weary of the pipe 
Of Tityrus, alTembling, as he £mg, 
The ruftic throng beneath his fav'rite beech. 
Then Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 
New to my tafte, his Paradife furpafs'd 
The ftruggling efforts of my boyiw tongue 
To fpeak its excellence* I danc'd tor joy ► 
I marvel'd much that, at fo ripe an age 
As twice fev'n years, his beauties had then firft 
Eagag'd ny wonder 5 and, admiring ftill, 
And ftill admiring, with regret fuppos'd 
The joy half loft becaufe not fooner found* 
There, too, en amour' d of the life I lov'd,. 
Pathetic in its praife, in its purfuit 
Determined, and pofterang it at 1 all 
With tranfportt fuch as favour' d lovers fed f 
1 itudied, priz'd* and wifh'd that I had known* 
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luge aIuui CowTey I and, though now recbum'd 
By modern lights from an erroneous tifts, 
I cannot but lament thy fplendid wit 
Entangled in the cobweba of the fdioola. 

I ft ill revere thee, courtly though retir'd; 
Though ftretch'd at eafe in Chert fey '• fileut bWn, 
Not unemploy'd j and rinding rich amend) 

For a loll world in folitude and aerie. 

•Tis born with all : the love of Nature*, work* 

II an ingredient in the compound man, 
Infus'd at the creation of the kind. 

And, though th' Almighty Maker baa throughout 

Difciiminated each from each, by ftrolcca 

And touches of his hand, with fo much art 

Diverged, that two were neyer found 

Twins at all points — yet this obtains in all, 

That all difcern a beauty in hit worka, 

And all can t aft t them : mindi that haw been form'd 

And tutor'd, with a relilh more exact, 

But none without fome rclifli, none unnwv'd. 

It is a flame that dies not even there, 

Where nothing fcedi It t neither hiiiintfa, crowda, ■ 

Nor habits of luiurioua city-life ; 

Whatever elfe they fmothet of true worth 

In human bofoma j quench it, «■ abate* 
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vtUas with which London ftands begirt, 
v a fwtrth Indian with hit belt of beads, 
e it* A . breath of unadult'rate air. 
glimpfe of a green pafture, how they cheer 
dtisen, and brace his languid frame 1 
i in the ftifling bofom of the town, 
irden, in which nothing thrives, has charms 
t footh the rich pofleflbr } much conibl'd, 
t here and there fome fprigs of mournful mint* - 
lightihade, or valerian, grace the well 
ultJvates. Thefe fcrve him with a hint 
t Nature lives $ that u^ht-refrefhing green 
ill the liv*ry ihe delights to wear, 
ugh fickly famples of th* exuberant whole* 
it are the casements lin'd with creeping herbs, 
prouder falhes fronted with a range 
range* myrtle, or the fragrant weed, 
Frenchman's * darling ? are they not all proofs 
t man, immurM in cities, ftill retains 
nborn inextinguifhable tbirft 
oral fcenes, compenfating his lofs 
ipplemental ihirts, the beft he may ? 
fttoft unfurniih'd with the means of Hie* 

* Mignonette.- 
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And they that never pafs their brick-wall hounds 
To range the fields and treat their lungs with air, 
Yet feel the burning inftind : over-head 
Sufpend their crazy boxes, planted thick, 
And water'd duly. There the pitcher ftandt 
A fragment, and the fpoutlefs tr»-pot there J 
Sad witnefles how clofe-pent man regrets 
The country, with what ardour he contrives 
A peep at nature, when he can no more* 

Hail, therefore, patroncfs of health, and eafe, 
And contemplation, heart- confoling joys 
And harmlcfs pleafures, in the throng'd abode 
Of multitudes unknown j hail, rural life I 
Addrefs himfelf who will to the purfuit 
Of honours, or emoluments, or fame $ 
I fhall not add myfelf to fuch a chafe, 
Thwart his attempts, or envy his fuccefs. 
Some mud be great. Great offices will have 
Great talents. And God gives to ev*ry man 
The virtue, temper, undcrla iding, tafte, 
That lifts him into life; and lets im fall 
Juft in the niche he was ordainM to fill* 
To the delivVer of an injur'd land 
He £ives a tongue t' enlarge upon, an heart 
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To feci, and courage to redrefs her wrongs j 

To monarchs dignity j to judges fenfej 

To artifts ingenuity and /kill J 

To me an unambitious mind, content 

In the low vale of life, that early felt 
A wifh for ejfe and leifure, and ere long 
Pound here that leifure and that eafe I wi&'d. 
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No forfeiture, and of its fruitt hi feuds 
Large prelibation alt to faints bdow. 
Of theft the firft in order, and the pledge 
And ronndentaffiiranseof the lift, 
Ii liberty i— a night into hii armi 
Ere yet mortality's fine-threads glre way, 
A clear efcape from tyrannizing laft, 
And full immunity from penal-woe, 

Chaini are the portion of rewlted man, 
Stripes and a dungeon; and his body fetret 
The triple pnrpofe. In that iickly, foul, 
t)pprobrioui rendeace, he finds them ill. 
Propenfe his heart to idols, he It held 
Id filly dotage on created things, 
Carefeft of their Creator. And. that low 
And fordid gravitation of his pow'M 
To a nle clod fo drawl him, with fueh force 
ftefiftlef! from the centre he Oiould feeic, 
That he at laft forgets it. All his hope* 
Tend downward ; hii ambition is to link. 
To reach a depth profounder !lill, and ftUI 
Profounder,. in the fathomlefs abyia 
Of foil,, plunging in-p»rfuit of dtith. 
But, erehegain'd the cootfartkfi repofe 
He fecks, and ac quieten ce of hii M t 
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In heav'n- renouncing exile, he endures— 
What doea he not ? from luft* oppos'd in vain, 
And {elf-reproaching conference. He forefeet 
The fatal iflue to hit health, fame, peace, 
Fortune, and dignity ; the loft of all 
That can ennoble man, and make frail life, 
Short as it it, fupportabte* Still worfe, 
Far worfe than all the plagnea with which his. fins 
Infect hit happteft moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopelefs mis'ry. Future death, 
And death ftHl future. Not an hairy ftrofce* 
Like that which fends him to the dufty grave 3 
But unrepeatable enduring death ! 
Scripture is ftill a trumpet to his fears s 
What none can prove a forg'ry, may be true j 
What none but bad men wifh exploded, muft. 
That fcruple checks him. Riot is not loud, 
Nor drunk enough to drown it. In the midft 
Of laughter his compunctions' are fine ere $ 
And he abhors the jeft by which he ftiines. 
Remorfe begets reform. His mafter-luft 
Falls firft before his refolute rebuke, 
And feems dethroned and vanquiuVd. Peace enfues, 
But. fpurious and'mort-liv'd 3 the puny child 
Of felf-cohgratulating pride, begot 
On fancied innocence. Again he falls, 

3 
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And fights again j but finds his bed efiay 
A prcfage ominous, portending ftill 
Its own dishonour by a worfe relapfe. 
Till Nature, unavailing nature, foifd 
So oft, and wearied in the vain attempt, 
Scoffs at her own performance* Reafon now 
Takes part with appetite, and pleads the caufe* 
Pcrveriely, which of late (he (b condemnM $ 
"With (hallow ihifts and old devices, worn 
And tatter'd in the fervke of debauch, 
Covering his ihame from his offended fight. 

" Hath God indeed giv'n appetites to man, 
*' And ftor'd the earth fo plenteoufly with means 
" To gratify the hunger of his with ; 
<« And doth he reprobate, and will he damn, 
*' The ufe of his own bounty ? making firft 
*' So frail a kind, and then enacting laws 
« So Ariel, that lefs than perfect muft defpair f 
<f Falfehood ! which whofo but fufpe&s of truth 
*' Di (honours God, and makes a flave of man. 
<f Do they themfelves, who undertake for hin 
%i The teacher's office, and difpenfe at large 
%t Their weekly dole of edifying ftrains, 
4t Attend to their own mufic ? have they faith 
« In what with fuch folemnity of tone 
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u And gefture they propound to our belief ? 

** Nay— con duel hath the loudeft tongue* The voice 

u Is but an inftrument, on which the prieft 

" May play what tune he pleafes. In the deed, 

" The unequivocal authentic deed, 

" We find found argument, we read the heart." 

Such reas'nings (if that name rauft need belong 
T* excufes in which reafon has no part) 
Serve to compofe a fpirit well inclined 
To live on terms of amity with vice, 
And fin without disturbance. Often urg'dj 
(As often as libidinous difcourfe 
Exhaufted, he reforts to folemn themes 
Of theological and grave import) 
They gain at laft his unreferv'd aflent ; 
Till, hardened his heart's temper in the forge 
Of luft, and on the anvil of defpair, 
He flights the ftrokes of confcience. Nothing moves* 
Or nothing much, his conftancy in ill j 
Vain tampering has but fofter'd his difeafe ; 
*Tis defp*rate, and he fleeps the deep of death ! 
Hafte now, philofopher, and fet him free. 
Charm the deaf ferpent wifely. Make him hear 
Of re&itude and fitnefs, moral truth 
How lovely, and the moral fenfe how fure, 



i 
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Confulted and obey'd, to guide hit fteps 
Dire&ly to thcYitST and only fail 
Spare not in fuch a cauic. Spend all the pow*n 
Of rant and rhapfody in virtue's praife : 
Be mod fublimely good, verbofely grand, 
And with poetic trappings grace thy profe, 
Till it out- mantle all the pride of verfe.-— 
Ah, tinkling cymbal, and high founding brafi, 
Smitten in vain ! fuch murk cannot charm 
Th' eclipfe that intercepts truth's heav'nly beam* 
And chills and darkens a wide-wand'ring foul* 
The still small voice is wanted. He mufti 
Whofe word leaps forth at once to its effect j 
Who calls for things that are not, and they come. 

Grace makes the /lave a freeman. 'Tis a char 
That turns to ridicule the turgid fpeech 
And (lately tone of moralifts, who boaft, 
As if, like him of fabulous renown, 
They had indeed ability to fmooth 
The mag of favage nature, and were each 
An Orpheus, and omnipotent in fong : 
But transformation of apoftate man 
From fool to wife, from earthly to divine, 
Is work for Him that made him. He aloae, 
^Aa4 he by means in philofophic eyet 
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,al and worthy of difdain, achieve* 

wonder} humanizing what is brute 
Jie loft kind, extracting from the lips 
a(ps their venom, overpowering (trength 
r weaknefs, and hoftility by love* 

Patriots have toiPd, and in their country's caufe 
Sled nobly ; and their deeds, as they deferve, 
Receive proud recompenfe. We give in charge 
Their names to the fweet lyre. Th* hiftoric mufe» 
Proud of the treafure, marches with it down 
To lateft times j and fculpture, in her turn> 
Gives bond in ftone and ever- during brafa 
To. guard them, and t' immortalize her truft: 
But fairer wreaths are due, though never paid, 
To thofe who, ported at the flirine of truth, 
Have fall f n in her defence. A patriot's blood, 
Well fpent in fuch a ftrife, may earn indeed, 
And for a time enfure, to his lov'd land 
The fweets of liberty and equal laws } 
But martyrs ftruggle for a brighter prize, 
And win It with more pain. Their blood is (htd 
In confirmation of the nobleft claim— 
Our claim to feed upon immortal truth, 
To walk with God, to be divinely free, 
To (bar, and to anticipate the ikies ! 

1% 
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Arc they not his by a peculiar right, 
And by an emphafis of int'reft his, 
Whofc eye they fill with tears of holy joy, 
Whofe heart with praife, and whofe exalted mir. 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love 
That plann'd, and built, and ftiil upholds, a wc 
So cloth'd with beauty for rebellious man f 
Yes — ye may fill your garners, ye that reap 
The loaded foil, and ye may wafte much good 
In fenfelefs riot ; but ye will not find, 
In feait or in the chafe, in fong or dance, 
A liberty like his, who, unimpeach'd 
Of ufurpation, and to no man's wrong, 
Appropriates nature as his Father's work, 
And has a richer ufe of your's than you. 
He is indeed a freeman. Free by bi. th 
Of no mean city 5 plann'd or ere the hills 
Were built, the fountains open' J, or the fe* 
With all his roaring multitude of waves. 
His freedom is the fame in ev ry (rate j 
And no condition of this changeful life, 
So manifold in cares, whofe ev'ry day 
Brings its own evil with it, makes it lefs : 
For he has wings trust neither ficknefs, pain, 
Nor penury, can cripple or confine. 
No nook fo narrow but he fp reads them there 



Whom uod delights in, and in whom he dwells* 

Acquaint thyfelf with God, if thou would'ft taftc 
His works. Admitted once to his embrace, 
Thou fhalt perceive that thou waft blind before : 
Thine eye {hall be inftru&ed ; and thine heart, 
Made pare, fhall relifh, with divine delight 
'Till then un felt, what hands divine have wrought* 
Brutes graze the mountain-top* with faces prone 
And eyes intent upon the fcanty herb 
It yields them 5 or, recumbent on its brow* 
Ruminate heedlcfs of the fcene outfpread 
Beneath, beyond, and ftretching far away 
From inland regions to the diftant main* 
Man views it, and admires } but refts content 
. With what he views/ The landfcape has his praUej 

Rut tint- it* »«tK/\f. TTnrnnrern*d whn fnrm'ii 
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That ihuw like beacons in the blue abyfs, 
Ordain'd to guide tu' embodied fpirlt home 
From toilfome life to nener-ending reft. 
Lave kindles as 1 gaic. I feel defirei 
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And that, infus'd from heav'n, muil thithl 

So reads he nature whom the lamp of truth 
Illuminates. Thy lamp, myfterious word ! 
Which wbofo fees no longer wanders loft, 
With intellefta bemu'd in cadjcfi doubt, 
Di/tnwi ebeioad afwifdom, TYumWfctai! 
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For which we fliunn'd and hated thee before. 
Then we are free. Then liberty, like day. 
Breaks an the foul, and by a flafli from heav'n 
Firei all the faculties with glorious joy. 
A voice is heard that mortal ears hear not 
Till thou hall touch'd them : 'tii the voice of I 
A loud hofanna fent from all thy works : 
Which he that hears it with a lhout repeat!. 
And adds his rapture to the gen'ral praife. 
In that blelt moment Nature, throwing wide 
Her veil Opaque, djfclofca with a fmile 
The author ofher beauties, who, retirM 
Behind his own creation, works unfeen 
By the impure, and hears hie pow'r denied. 
Thou art the fource and centre of all minds, 
•Their only point of reft, eternal Word I 
From thee departing, they are loft, and rove 
At random, without honour, hope, or peace. 
From thee is all that Tooths the life of nun, 
His high endeavour, and hie glad fuccefs. 
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His flrength to fuffer, and his will to fcrve. 
But oh thou bounteous giver of ail good, 
Thou art of all thy gifts thyfelf the crown ! 
Give what thou canft, without thee we are poor} 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt away. 
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ii is in fouls a fympathy with founds ; 
as the mind is pitched, the ear is pleas'd 
melting airs, or martial, briflc, or grave I 
chord in unifon with what we hear 
ch'd within us, and the heart replies* 
'oft the mufic of thole village bells, 
g at intervals upon the ear 
lence fweet, now dying all away, 
>ealing loud again, and louder ftill, 
and fonorous, as the gale comes on ! 
eafy force it opens all the cells 
i mem'ry flept. Wherever I have heard 
dred melody, the fcene recurs, 
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t'ring fide, and wilfully forewent 

nverfe which we now in vain regret* 

dly would the man recall to life 

''& neglected fire ! a mother too, 

fter friend, perhaps more gladly ftill* 

e demand them at the gates of death* 

ias, fince they went, fubdu'd and tamM 

yful humour j he could now endure, 

f g:own fober in the vale of tears) 

I a parent's presence no reirraint*. 

to underitand a treafure's worth 

e has ftol'n away the (lighted good, 

of half the poverty we feel, 

Ices the world the wilderneft it is* 

' that pray at all pray oft amifs, 

Icing grace t' improve the prize they hold*, 

jrge a wifcr fuit than aiking mote* 

tight was winter in his rougheft mood f 
ming (harp and clear. But now at noon 
e ibuthern fide of the flant hills, 
sre the woods fence off the northern blafly 
on (iniles, refigning all its rage, 
the warmth of May. The vault is blue 
a cloud, and white without a fpeck 
sling fplendour of the fcene below*. 
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Wifflom in minds attentive to their own* 

Knowledge, a rude unprofitable mate, 

The mere materials with which wifdom builds, 

Till finooth'd and fquar*d and fitted to its place, 

Doea but incumber whom it feems t* enrich. 

Knowledge is proud that he has learnM fo much } 

Wifdom is humble that he knows no more. 

Books are not feldom talifinans and fpells, 

By which the magic art of fhrewder wits 

Holds an unthinking multitude enthralTd. 

Some to the fafcination of a name 

Surrender judgment, hood-wink'd. Some the ftyl* 

Infatuates, and through labyrinths and wilds 

Of error leads them by a tune entranced. 

While doth reduces more, too weak to bear 

The infupportable fatigue of thought, 

And fwallowing, therefore, without paufe or choice* 

The total grift unfitted, hulks and all. 

But trees and rivulets whofe rapid courfe 

Defies the check of winter, haunts of deer, 

And fheep-walks populous with bleating lambs, 

And lanes in which the primrofe ere her time 

Peeps through the mofs that clothes the hawthorn root, 

Deceive no ftudent. Wifdom there, and truth, 

Not ihy, as in the world, and to be won 
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But let the months go round, a few Jhort months, 

And all flull be reftor'd. Thefe naked {hoots, 

Barren a* lances, among which the wind 

Makes wintry mufic, fighing as it goes, 

Shall put their graceful foliage on again, 

And, more afpiring, and with ampler fpread, 

Shall boaft new charms, and more than they have loft* 

Then, each in its peculiar honours clad, 

Shall publifli, even to the diftant eye, 

Its family and tribe. Laburnum, rich 

In dreaming gold j fyringa, iv'ry pure ; 

The fcentlefs and the fcented rofe 5 this red, 

And of an humbler growth, the * other tall, 

And throwing up into the da rite ft gloom 

Of neighboring cyprefs, or more fable yew, 

Her lilver globes, light as the foamy furf 

That the wind fevers from the broken wave J 

The lilac, various in array, now white, 

Now fanguine, and her beauteous head now fet 

With purple fpikes pyramidal, as if, 

Studious of ornament, yet unrefolv'd 

Which hue (he moil approved, (he chofe them all $ 

Copious of flow'rs the woodbine, pale and wan, 

But well compenfating her nckly looks 

With never-cloying odours, early and late j 

• The Guslder-roft. 
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But how fhould matter occupy a charge 

Dull as it is, and fatisfy a law 

So vaft in its demands, unlcfs impclTd 

To ceafelefs fervice by a ceafelefs force, 

And under preflure of fome confeious caufe t 

The Lord of all, himfelf through all diffuS'd, 

Suftains, and is the life of all that lives. 

Nature is but a name for an effect, 

Whofe caufe is God. He feeds the fecret fire 

By which the mighty procefs is maintained, 

Who fleeps not, is not weary; in whofe fight 

Slow circling ages are as transient days ; 

Whofe work is without labour ; whofe defigna 

No flaw deforms, no difficulty thwarts $ 

And whole beneficence no charge cxhauftj. 

Kim blind antiquity profan'd, not fetVd, 

With felf-taught rites, and under various names, 

Female and m.ilc. Pomona, Pales, Pan, . 

And Flora, and Vertumnus j peopling earth 

Wi«"h tuiclary goddefles and gods 

That were not j and commending, as they would, 

To each fome province, garden, field, or grove* 

But all are under one. One fpirit — His 

Who wore the platted thorns with bleeding brows-* 

Rules universal nature* Not a flow'r 

But &ows fome touch, in freckle, ftreak, or ftain, 
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f his unrivalTd pencil. He infpires 
leir balmy odours, and imparts their hues, 
id bathci tfceir eyes with ne&ar, and includes, 
grains as countlefs as the fea-fide fands, 
le forms with which he fprinkles all the earth. 
ippy who walks with him ! whom what he finds 
' flavour or of fcent in fruit or flow'r, 
what lie viewsj of beautiful or grand 
nature, from the broad majeftic oak 

• the green blade .that twinkles in the fun, 
jmpts with remembrance of a prefent God ! 
s prefence,' who made all fo fair, perceived, 
akea all ftill fairer. As with him no fcene 
dreary, fo with him all feafons pleafe. 

lough winter had been none, had man been true, 
id earth be puaHh'd for its tenant's fake, 
it not in vengeance} as this fmiiing /ley, 

• foon fucceeding fuch an angry night, 

nd thefe diflblving fnows, and this clear ftreani 
ecov'ring faft its liquid mufic, prove. 

Who then, that has a mind well ftrung and tun'd 

y contemplation, and within his reach 

fcene fo friendly to his fav'rite taflc, 

buld wafte attention at the chequer'd board, 

is hoft of wooden warriors to and frt 

vol* i j. K i 
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Marching rod conaceemncUng, with ■■ ei 
Ai Git i! nurUe, with a f ord w d ride'd 
Ana" Jumw'd into ft*nm>, and wkh ■ him 
Trembling, ai if eretnlty wen hung 
la balance on hi; conincl of a pin }— ■ 
Ror enriei he aught once their idle fport. 
Who pint with application mifapphed 
To tritial toyi, and, pulhing n'tf balls 
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Akin to rapture when the bauble finds 
Iti deftin'd goal, of difficult accdi. — 
Nor deetni be wi&r Mm, who give) hut not 
To mifi, the mercer's plague, from (hop 6 
Wand' ilng and 11 tt 'ring with unfolded Gila 
The polifli'd counter, and approving none, 
Or promiling with froilei to (ill again, — 
Nor him, who !■;■■ hi) vanity fedue'd, 
And footh'd into a dream that he diferrsit 
The dlfTreQce of a Cuido iVt.tr! a daub, 
Frequents the crowded aucrion: flation'd t 
As duly ai the Langfotd of the fliow, 
With glaft it eye, and catalogue in hand. 
And tongue atcnmpliih'J in (he fulfome ca 
And pedantry that coxcombs leam with eaf 
Oft as the price deciding hammer falls 
He notes it in his book, then rapa hii bo*. 
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Swears *ds a bargain, rails at his hard fate 
That he has let it pafs— but never bids ! 

Here, unmolefted, through whatever fign 
The fun proceeds, 1 wander. Neither mift, 
Nor freezing iky nor fultry, checking me, 
Nor ftranger intermeddling with my joy. 
Ev'n in the fpring and play -time of the year, 
That calls th' unwonted villager abroad 
With all her little ones, a fportive train, 
To gather king-cups in the yellow mead, 
And prink their hair with d aides, or to pick 
A cheap but wholefome fall ad from the brook, 
Thefe fliades are all my own. The tim'rous hare, 
Grown fo familiar with her frequent gueir, 
Scarce fhuns me ; and the flock-dove, unalarm'd, 
Sits cooing in the pine-tree, nor fufpends 
His long love- ditty for my near approach. 
Drawn from his refuge in fome lonely elm 
That age or injury has hollow* d deep, 
Where, on his bed of wool and matted leaves, 
He has outflept the winter, ventures forth 
To frifk awhile, and baflc in the warm fun, 
The fquirrel, flippant, pert, and full of play i 
He fees me, and at once, fwift as a bird, 
Afcends the neighVring beech 5 there wbJJka his broth* 

K % 
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And perks hit cars, and ftamps and cries aloud, 
With all the prettinefs of feignM alarm. 
And anger iniigniikantJy fierce* 

The heart is hard in nature, and unfit 
For human fellowship, as being void 
Of fympathy, and therefore dead alike 
To love and fricndfhip both, that is not pleas'd 
With fight of animals enjoying life, 
Nor feels their happinefs augment hit own. 
The bounding fawn, that darts acrofs the glade 
When none purfues, through mere delight of heart, 
And fpirits buoyant with excefs of glee } 
The horfe as wanton, and almoft as fleet, 
That fkims the fpacious meadow at full fpeed, 
Then (lops and fnorts, and, throwing high his heels, 
Starts to the voluntary race again $ 
The very kine that gambol at high noon, 
The total herd receiving fir ft from one 
That leads the dance a fummons to be gay, 
Though wild their ftrange vagaries, and uncouth 
Their efforts, yet refolvM with one confent 
To give fuch aft and utt'rance as they may 
To ecftafy too big to be fupprefs'd— 
Thefe, and a thoufand images of blift, 
With which kind nature graces ev'ry fcent 
1 
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Where cruel man defeats not her defign, 
Impart to the benevolent, who wifh 
All that are capable of pleafure pleas'd, 
A far fuperior happinefs to their's, 
The comfort of a teafonable joy. 

Man fcarce had ris*n, obedient to his call 
Who form'd him from the duft, his future grave* 
When he was crown'd as never king was fince. 
God fet the diadem upon his head, 
And angel choirs attended. Wond'ring flood 
The new-made monarch, while before him pafs'd, 
All happy, and all perfect in their kind, 
The creatures, fummon'd from their various haunts 
To fee their fov'reign, and confers his fway. 
Vaft was his empire, abfblute his pow'r, 
Or bounded only by a law, whofe force 
'Twas his fublimcft privilege to feel 
And •wn— the law of univerfal love. 
He rul*d with meeknefs, they obey'd with joy; 
No cruel purpofe lurk'd within his heart, 
" And no diftruft of his intent in their's. 
So Eden was a fcene of harmlefs fport, 
Where kindnefs on his part who ruPd the whole 
Begat a tranquil confidence in all, 
And fear m yet was not, nor caufe for fear* 

*3 
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Wjs pu-.lih'd with revolt of his from him. 
Gar.i-.-n of God, how terrible the change 
Thy groves and lawns then witnciVd I Et'ij luar 
Each animal of ev'ry name, conceii'd 
A je.loufy and an inflinflive fear, 
And, coufcious of fome dagger, either Red 
Precipitate the loath'd abode of man, 
Or growl'd defi nee in fuch angry fort, 
As taught h-m, too, to tremble in hit turn. 
Thus harmony and family accord 
Were driv'n from Paradifej ani in that hour 
The feeds of cruelty, that fince have fwelld 
To fiich gigantic anil enormous growth, 
Were Town in human nature's fruitful foil. 
Hence date Lhc pcrfecution and the pain 
That man inflicts on all inferior kindi, 
Regardlefs of their plaints. To matte him (port 
' To gratify the fremy of his wrath, 
Or h'l bjfc gluttony, we caufes good 
And jut!, in his account, why bird and heart 
Should fairer torture, and the ftreami be dyed 
With blood of their inhabitants impal'd. 
Earth groans beneath the burden of a War 
Wag'd with defencelefs innocence, while he, 
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Not fatisfW <t* prey oa all around, 
Adds ten/qM bittcrnefs ttx death by pang* 
Needleft, and firft torments ere he devoutt* 
Now bappieft they that occupy the fcenea 
The raoft remote from his abhorr'd reJbrt, 
Whom once, at delegate of God on earth* 
TheyifearM, aad, as his perfect image, tov*e\ 
The wildernefs is their's, with all its cave*,. 
Its hollow glens, its thickets, and its ptairte,, 
Unvi.filod by man. TheVe they are free, 
And howl and roar a» likes them, uncontpolM^ 
Nor afk his leave to (lumber or to play. 
Wo to the tyrant, if he dare intrude. 
Within the confines of their wild domain ! 
The lion tells him— I am monarch here ! 
And 9 if he fpare him, fpares him on the term* 
Of royal mercy, and through gen'rous (com 
To rend a victim trembling at his foot. 
In meafuie, as by force of in(tin& drawn* 
Or by necefiity conftrain'd, they live 
Dependent upon man ; thofe in his fields, 
Thefe at his crib, and fomc beneath his roof* 
They prove too often at how dear a rate 
He (ells protedbon,— Witnefs at his foot 
The fpaniel dying, for fome venial fault, 
Under diffeatan ef the knotted (courge— » 

&4 
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Witnefs the patient ox, with ftripea and yells y 
Driv'n to the daughter, goaded, as he runt. 
To madnefs ; while the favage at hit heels 
Laugh* at the frantic fufFerer's fury, fpent 
Upon the guiltleft paflenger overthrown. 
He, too, is witnefs, nobleft of the train 
Th/t w^it on man, the flight-performing horfe: 
"With unfufpc&ing readinefs he takes 
His murd'rer on his back, and, puflTd all day, 
With bleeding fides and flanks that heave for lif» r 
To the. fa: -diftant goal, arrives and dies* , 

So little mercy (hows who needs fo much I 
Does law, f > jealous in the caufe of man, 
Denounce lo doom on the delinquent?— None* 
Pe l : ves, an<; o'er Lis brimming beaker boafts 
(As if barbarity were high defcrt) 
Th' ingl /rious feat, and, clamorous in praiff 
Of t^e poor brute, lerms wifely to fuppofe 
The honours, of his matchlefs- horfe his own ! 
But many a cr me, deem'd innocent on earthy 
Is legiiler'd in heaven ; and thefe, no doubt, 
Have each their rec rd, with a curfe annex'd. 
Man may difmiis companion from his heart, 
But God will never. Whe" he charged the J< 
T' affiit his foe's di wn fallen beaft to rife 3 
And when the buih-e xpioring boy, that fcis*4 
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The young, to let the parent bird go free ; 
Prov'd he not plainly that his meaner works 
Are yet his care, and have an int'reft all, 
All> in the univerfal Father's love ? 
On Noah, and in him on all mankind, 
The charter was conferr'd, by which we hold 
The flefh of animals in fee, and claim 
O'er all we feed oil pow'r of life and death*. 
But read the i rift rumen t, and mark it well : 
Th* oppreffion of a tyrannous control 
Can find no warrant there. Feed then, and yield 
Thanks for thy food. Carnivorous, through fin, 
Feed on the flain, but fpare the living brute ! 

The Governor of all, himfelf to all 
So bountiful, in whofe attentive ear 
The unfledg'd raven and the lion*s whelp 
Plead not in vain for pity on the pangs 
Of hunger unaiTuag'd, has interpos'd, 
Not feldom, his avenging arm, to finite 
Th* injurious trampler upon nature's law, 
That claims forbearance even for a brute* 
He hates the hard fiefs of a Balaam's heart} 
And, prophet as he was, he might not ftrike 
The blamelefs animal, without rebuke, 
On which hctode. Her opportune offence 

*5 
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SavM him, or th* unrelenting feer had died. 

He fees that human equity is Hack 

To interfere, though in fo juft a caufej 

And makes the talk his own. Infpiring dumb 

And helplefs victims with a fenfe fo keen 

Of inj'ry, with fuch knowledge of their ftrength, 

And fuch fagacity to take revenge, 

That oft the beaft has feem'd to judge the man* 

An ancient, not a legendary tale, 

By one of found intelligence rehears'd, 

(If fuch who plead for Providence may feem 

In modern eyes) fiiall make the dodrine clear.— 

Where England, ftretch'd towards the fetting 1 
Narrow and long, overlooks the weftern wave, 
Dwelt young Mifagathus j a fcorner he 
Of God and goodnefs, atheift in oftent, 
Vicious in a€t, in temper favage-fierce. 
He journeyed ; and his chance was as he went 
To join a traveler, of £at different note— 
Evander, fam'd for piety, for years 
Deferving honour, but for wifdom more* 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A ftranger to the manners of the youth, 
Whole face, too, was familiar to his view* 
Their way was on the mar£m oS \fet\»&A> 
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©*er the green fummit of the rocks, whofe bale 
Beats back the roaring forge, fcarce heard fo high* 
The charity that warm'd his heart was mov'd 
At fight of the man-monfter. With a fmile 
Gentle, and affable, and full of grace, 
As fearful of offending whom he wiuVd 
Much to perfuade, he plied his ear with truths 
Not harfhly thunder'd forth or rudely prefs'd, 
But, like his porpofe, gracious, kind, and fweet. 
« And doft thou dream,'* the impenetrable man 
ExclaimM, " that me the lullabies of age, 
** And fantafies of dotards fuch as thou, 
« Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me ? 
" Made now the proof I give thee, that the brave 
<« Need no fuch aids as fuperftition lends 
" To fteel their hearts againft the dread of death/* 
He fpoke, and to the precipice at hand 
PuuYd with a madman's fury. Fancy (brinks, 
And the blood thrills and curdles, at the thought 
Of fuch a gulph as he defign'd his grave. 
But, though the felon on his back could dare 
The dreadful leap, more rational, his fteed 
Declined the death, and wheeling fwiftly round, 
Or e'er his hoof had prefs'd the crumbling ver^e, 
Baffled his rider, fav'd againft his will ! 
TO» Jrensy of tht- brain may be redraft'* 

K 6 
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Is never with impunity defied. 
His horfe, as he had caught his matter's mood, 
Snorting, and ftarting into fudden rage, 
Unbidden, and not now to be control'd, 
RuuVd to the cliff, and, having reach'd it, flood* 
At once the (hock unfeated him : he flew 
Sheer o'er the craggy barrier } and, immers'd 
Deep in the flood, found, when he fought it not, 
The death he had deferv'd — and died alone ! 
So God wrought double juftice j made the fool 
The vicTim of his own tremendous choice, 
And taught a brute the way to fafe revenge. 

I would not enter on my lift of friends 
(Though grac'd with polifiYd manners and fine fenfe, 
Yet wanting fen Ability) the man 
Who needlefsly fcts foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent ftep may crufh the fnail 
That crawls at evening in the public path 5 
But he. that has humanity, forewarned, 
Will tread afide, and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loathfome to the fight, 
And chargM perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A vifitor unwelcome, into fcenes 
Sacred to neatnefs and repofe— -th' alcove, 
The chamber orrefe#ory— -may die t 



I 
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A neceiTary aft incurs no blune. 
Nat (a when, held within their proper bound 
And guiltlefs of offence, they range the air, 
Or tike their paftime in the fpacious field I 
There they are pririleg'd; and he that bune 
Or harms them there is guilty of a wrong, 
Dlfturbs th' economy of nature's realm, 
Who, when Ihe forre'd, defign'd them an al 
The fum is this.— If man's convenience, he. 
Or fafcty, interfere, his rights and claimi 
Are paramount, and mult eitinguiJh cheir's 
Elfc they are all — the meaneft thlogs that ar 
As free to live, and to enjoy that life, 
As God wu free to form them at the firft, 
Who, in his fov'reign wifdom, made them i 
Ye, tharefore, who love mercy, teach yoor 
To love it too. The fpring-time of your ye 
Is foon difhonour'd and defil'd in molt 
By budding ills, that alk a prudent hand 
To check them. But, alas ! none fooner & 
If unreftrainM, into luiuriant growth. 
Than cruelty, molt deu'lifh of them ill, 
Mercy to him that fliowa it, is the rule 
And righteous limilatioo of its act. 
By which Heav'u moves in pard'ning guilty 
Ana he that fhowi none, beau ripe in war* 
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And confcious of the outrage he commits, 
Shall feek it, and not find it, in his turn* 

DiftinguiuVd much by reafon, and ftill more 
By our capacity of grace divine, 
From creatures that exift but for our fake* 
Which, having ferv'd us, perifh, we are held 
Accountable ; and God, fome future day, 
Will reckon with us roundly for th* abufe 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial truft* 
Superior as we are, they yet depend 
Not more on human help than we on their's. 
Their ftrength, or fpeed, or vigilance, were gjv'a 
In aid of our defects. In fome are found 
Such teachable and apprehensive parts, 
That man's attainments in his own concerns* 
Match' d with th* expertnefs of the brute's in their's, 
Are oft-times vanquifh'd and thrown far behind* 
Some (how that nice fagacity of fmell, 
And read with fuch difcernment, in the port 
And figure of the man, his fecret aim. 
That oft we owe pur fafety to a fkill 
We could not teach, and muft defpair to learn* 
But learn we might, if not too proud to ftoop 
To quadrupeds inibu&ors,, many a good 
And tifeful quality, and virtue too, 



Set 
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Rarely exemplified among ourfelves* 
Attachment never to be wean'd, or changM 
By any change of fortune j proof alike 
Againft tinkindnefs, abfence, and neglect j 
Fidelity, that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp; and gratitude for fmall 
And trivfal favours, lading as the life, 
And glift'ning even in the dying eye. 



Man praifes man. Defert in arts or arma 
Wins public honour ; and ten thoufand fit 
Patiently prefent at a (acred fong, 
Commemoration-mad j content to hear 
(Oh wonderful effect of mufiVs pow'r!) 
Meftiah's eulogy for Handel's fake ! 
But lefs, methinks, than facrilege might ferve— 
(Foi was it lefs, what heathen would have dar'd 
To ftrip Jove*s ftatue of his oaken wreath, 
And hang it up in honour of a man ?) 
Much lefs might ferve, when all that we defigm 
Is but to gratify an itching ear, 
And give the day to a mufician's praife. 
Remember Handel ? Who, that was not born 
Deaf as the dead to harmony, forgets, 
Or can, the more than Homer of his age ? 

Yes— we remember him } and, while we pnlft 
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A talent fo divine, remember too 

That His moil holy book from whom it came 

Was never meant, was never us'd before, 

To buckram out the mem'ry of a man. 

But hum ! — the mufe perhaps is too fevere j 

And y with a gravity beyond the Cite » 

And meafure of th* offence, rebukes a deed 

Lefs impious than abfurd, and owing mora 

To want of judgment than to wrong defign. 

So in the chapel of old Ely Houfe, 

\yheh wand'ring Charles, who meant to be the think 

Had fled from William, and the news was frefh, 

The fimple clerk, but loyal, did announce, 

And eke did rear right merrily, two (laves, 

Sung to the praife and elory of King George ! 

—Man praifes man 5 and Garrick's memory next, 

When time hath fomewhat mellow 'd it, and mad* 

The idc^l of our worfhip while he liv'd 

The god of our idolatry once more, 

Shall' have its altar } and the world (hall go 

In pilgrimage to bow before his (hrine. 

The theatre, too ftnall, (hall furfocate 

Its (queez'd contents, and more than it admits 

Shall figh at their exclufion, and return 

Unratified. For there fome noble lord 

Shall fluff his moulders with king Richard's bunch. 
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Or wrap himfelf in Hamlet** inky cloak, 
And ftrut, and ftorm, and ftraddle, ftamp* and 
To mow the world h^w Garrick did not act ■ 
For Garrick was a worihipper himielf $ 
He drew the liturgy, and fram'd the rites 
And foleran ceremonial of the day, 
And call'd the world to worflup on the banks 
Of Atoii, fam'd in fong. Ah, pleasant proof 
That piety has flill in human hearts 
Some place, a fpark. or two not yet extinct. 
The mulb'ry-tree was hung with blooming wrea 
The mulb'ry-tree flood centre of the dance } 
The mulb'ry-tree was hymn'd with dulcet aitst 
And from his touchwood trunk the mulb'ry-ties 
Supplied fuch relics as devotion holds 
Still facred, and preferves with pious case* 
II So 'twas an hallow'd time : decorum rdgn'd, 

And mirth without offence. No few returriM* 
Doubtlefs, much edified, and aU refreaVd. 
—Man praifes man. The rabble, all alive, 
From tippling benches, cellars, frails, and ftyei 
I Swarm in the (beets. The ftatefinan of the da? 

A pompous and flow-moving pageant, comes* 
Some fhout him, and feme bang upon his car* 
To gaze in *s eyes, and Mats him. Maidens w 
Their 'kerchiefs, and old women- weep for joy \ 
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tile othcri, not to fatisfied, unhorfe 
e gilded equipage, and turning loofe 
i deeds, ufurp a place they well defcrve. 
ly? what has charm'd them ? Hath he fav'd the date? 
. Doth he purpofc its falvation ? No. 
chanting novelty, that moon at full, 
lat finds out ev'ry crevice of the head 
lat is not found and perfect, hath in their** 
rought this difturbarite. But the wane is near* 
id his own cattle mud fuffice him fooii. 
iu8 idly do we wafte the breath of praife, 
id dedicate a tribute, in its ufe 
id juft direction facxed, to a thing 
K>mM to the daft, or lodg'd already there ! 
icomium in old time was poets* work ; 
it, poets having lavifhly long fince 
chaufted all materials of the art, 
le talk now falls into the public hand ; 
ad J, contented with an humble theme, 
ave pour'd my ftream of panegyric down 
he vale of nature, where it creeps, and winds) 
mong her lovely works with a fecure 
nd unambitious courfe, reflecting clear, 
not the virtues, yet the worth, of brutes* 
nd I am recompensed, and deem the tottt 
f poetry not lofty if vetfe of i 
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May ftand between an animal and woe, 
And teach one tyrant pity for hia drudge. 

. The groans of nature in this nether world, 
Which Heav'n has heard for ages, have an end* 
Foretold by prophets, and by poets fung, 
Whofe Are was kindled at the prophets* lamp, 
The time of reft-, the promis'd fabbath, comet* 
Six thoufind years of forrow hare well-nigh 
FulfiU'd their tardy and difaftrous courfe 
Ov;r a finful world j and what remains 
Of this tempeftuous ftate of human things 
Is merely as the working of a fea 
Before a calm, that rocks itfelf to reft : 
For He, whofe car the winds are, and the clouds 
The dud that waits upon his fultry march, 
When fin hath raov'd him, and his wrath it hot, 
Shall vifit earth in mercy j mall defcend, 
Propitious, in his chariot pav'd with love ; 
And what his ftorms have blafted and defac*d 
For man's revolt (hall with a fmile repair* 

Sweet is the harp of prophecy j too fweet 
Not to be wrong'd by a mere mortal touch t 
Nor can the-'wonders it records be fung 
To meaner mufic, aod not (offer loft* 
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ten a poet, or when one like me, 
» rove among poetic flow'rs, 
poor, in (kill to rear them, lights at laft 
i fair theme, fome theme divinely fair, 
die impulfe and the fpur he feels 
it praife proportioned to its worth, 
1 t* attempt it, arduous as he deems 
>ur, were a tafk more arduous ftill. 

enes furpaffing fable, and yet true, 

f accomplished blifs I which who can fee, 

but in diftant profpe&, and not feel 

refreih'd with foretafte of the joy ? 

f gladnefs water all the earth, 

lie all climes with beauty j the reproach 

nnefs is paft. The fruitful field 

vith abundance 5 and the land, once lean, 

e only in its own difgrace, 

> fee its thiftly curfe repealed. 

ious feafons woven into one, 

t one feafon an eternal fpring, 

len fears no blight, and needs no fence, 

: is none to covet, all are full. 

, and the libbard, and the bear 

ith the fearlefs flocks } all balk at noon 

•, or all gambol in the fliade 



Of the fame grove, and diink one common 
Antipathlu are none. No foe to man 
Lurki in the ferpent now : the mother fees, 
And fmilei to fee, her infant's playful hanc 
Stretch'd forth to dally with the crefted wor 
To ftroke his a*ure neck, or to receiie 
The lambent homage of his amwy tongue. 



id din 



nfcim 



Ail creature! word 
One Lord, one Father. Error has no pla 
That creeping peflilence is driv'n away; 
The bresth of heaT'n has ihas'd it. In t 
No paflion touches a difcoidant firing, 






dlove 
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Is not I the pure and uncontam'nite blood 
Holds its doe courfe, nor fears the froft of i 
One fong employ! all nations j and all cry, 
" Worthy the Lamb, for he was /Iain for u 
The dwellers in the vales and on the roclci 
Shout to each other, and the mountain topi 
From diftint mountains catch the flying joy 
Till, nation after nation taught the ftrain, 
Earth roll* the rapturous hofanna round. 
Behold the measure of the promife fiU'd j 
See Salem built, the labour of a Cod 1 
Bright as a fun the facred city wines ; 
All kingdoms and all princci of the earth 
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hat light ; the glory of all lands 
i her j unbounded is her joy, 
4s her incrcafe. Thy rams are there, 
i> tad the flocks of Kedar there ; 
s of Ormus, and the mines of Ind, 
's fpicy groves, pay tribute there* 
n all her gates : upon her walls, 
x ftreets, and in her fpacious courts, 
ilvation. Eaftern Java there 
th the native of the fartheft weft g 
liopia fpreads abroad the hand, 
kips. Her report has travelTd forth 
fids. From ev'ry clime they come 
y beauty and to (hare thy joy. 
an alfembly fuch as earth 
r, fuch as Heav'n ftoops down to fee. 

xeav'nward all things tend. For all were once 
and all muft be at length reftor'd. 
las greatly purpos'd ; who would elfe 
honour* d works himfelf endure 
r, and be wrong'd without redrefs. 
len, and wheel away a ihattefM world, 

rfoth and Ked«r, the fons of Ifhmaei, and progenitors of 

, in the prophetic -Ccriptores here alladed to, may be 

confidertdas repidentativei of the Gentiles at large. 
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Ye flow-revolving fcafons 1 we would fee 
(A fight to which our eyes are ftrangers yet) 
A world that does not dread and hate his laws. 
And fuffer for its crime ; would learn how fair 
The creature is that God pronounces good, 
How pleafant in itfelf what pleafes him* 
Here ev'ry drop of honey hides a fling ; 
Worms wind themfelves into our fweeteft fiow'rs ; 
And ev'n the joy that haply fome poor heart 
Derives from heav'n, pure as the fountain is, 
Is fuliied in the fiream, taking a taint 
From touch of human lips, at beft impure. 
Oh for a wcrld in principle as chafte 
As this is grofs and feLtifh ! over which 
Cuftom and prejudice fhall bear no fway, 
That govern all things here, fhould'ring afide 
The meek and modeft truth, and forcing her 
To feek a refuge from the tongue of ftrife 
In nooks obfeure, far from the ways of men s— 
Where violence fhall never lift the fword, 
Nor cunning juftify the proud man's wrong. 
Leaving the poor no remedy but tears :— 
Where he that fills an office fhall efteem 
Th* occafibn it prefents of doing good 
More than the perquifite : — where law fliall fpeak 
Seldom, and never but as wiidom prompt* 



/>* 
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And equity J not jealous more to guard 

A worthlefs form, than to decide aright :— 

Where faihlon /hall not fan&ify abufe, 

Nor fmooth good-breeding (fupplemental grace) 

With Jean performance ape the work of love ! . 

Come then, and, added to thy many crown*, 
Receive yet one, the crown of all the earth, 
Thou who alone art worthy ! It was thine 
By ancient covenant, ere nature's birth ; 
And thou haft made it thine by purchafe fince, 
And overpaid its value with thy blood*. 
Thy faints proclaim thee king, and in their hearts 
Thy title is engraven with a pea 
Dipt in the fountain of eternal love* 
Thy faints proclaim thee king, and thy delay 
jives courage to their foes, who, could they fee 
The dawn of thy laft advent, long-defir'd, 
Afould creep into the bowels of the hills, 
Vnd flee for farety to the falling rocks* 
The very fpirit of the world is tir'd 
H its own taunting queftion, afiVd fo long* 
c Where is the promife of your Lord's approach ?" 
"he infidel has (hot his bolts away, 
'ill his exhaufted quiver yielding none, 
[e gleans the blunted ihafts that have recoii'd, 
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And aims them at the fhield of truth again* 
The veil is rent, rent too by pneftly hands, 
Th^t hides divinity from mortal eyes ; 
And all the myfteries to faith propos'd, 
Infulted and traduc'd, are caft alide, 
As ufelcfs, to the moles and to the bats* 
( They now are dcem'd the faithful, and are prais'd 

"Who, conftant only in rejecting thee, 
Deny thy Godhead with a martyr's real, 
And quit their office for their error's fake. 
Blind, and in love with darknefs 1 yet ev'n thefe 

i 

| Worthy, compar'd with fycophants, who knee 

Thy name adoring, and then preach thee man ! 
'* So fares thy church. But how thy church may ft 

^ The world takes little thought. Who will may pn 

! And what they will* All paftors are alike 

To wand'ring iheep, refolvM to follow none* 
Two gods divide them all -Pleafure and Gains 
1 For thefe they live, they facrifice to thefe, 

And in their fervice wage perpetual war 
' With confeience and with thee. Luft in their he 

And mifchicf in their hands, they roam the earth 
To prey upon each other : ftubboro, fierce, 
■ High-minded, foaming out their own difgrace* 

"i Thy prophets fpeak of fuch } and, noting down 

' The features of the 1 aft degenerate times, 
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Exhibit ev'ry lineament of thefe. 
Come then, and, added to thy many crowns, 
Receive yet one, as radiant as the reft, 
Due to thy.laft and mod effectual woik, 
Thy word fulfil I'd, the conqueft of a world ! 

He is the happy man, whofe life ev'n now 
Shows fomewhat of that happier life to come j 
Who, doom'd to an obfeure but tranquil ftate, 
Is pleas'd with it, and, were he free to choofe, 
Would make his fate his choice ; whom peace, the fruit 
Of virtue, and whom virtue, fruit of faith, 
Prepare for happinefs ; befpeak him one 
Content indeed to fojourn while he mud 
Below the Ikies, but having there his home. 
The world o'erlooks him in her bufy fearch 
Of objects, mote illuftrious in her view; 
And, occupied as earneftly as {he, 
Though more fublimely, he overlooks the world. 
She fcorns his pleafures, for flie knows them not; 
He feejes not her's, for he has provM them vain* 
He cannot flcim the ground like fummer birds 
Purfuing gilded Hies j and fuch he deems 
Her honours, her emoluments, her joys* 
Therefore in contemplation is his blifs, 
Whofe pow'r is fuch, that whom me lifts from earth 

La 



<>he makes familiar with a heav'n unfeen, 
And mows him glories yet to be rcveal'd. 
Mat (lothful he, though Teeming unemploy'd. 
And crnfur'd oft as gfckfs. Still ell dreams 
Oft water fairelt meadows, and the hird 
That flutters lead is Ion gelt on the wing. 
A/k him, indeed, what trophies he has rais'd 
Or what achievements of immortal fame 
He purpofea, and he Jitall anfwer — None. 
His warfare is within. There unfjtigu'd 
His fervent fpirit labours. There he fights, 
tains frefh triumphs o'er himfelf, 



Andm 






eathl, 



The laurels that a Csefar reaps arc weeds. 

Pcrliaps the fclf- approving haughty world, 
That as ffie fweepj him with her whirling fillti 



Of which fhe little dreams. Perhaps flic owei 
Her funlhine and her rain, her blooming fprimj 
And plenteous harveft, to the pray'r he makes. 
When, Ifaac like, the fulitary faint 
Walks forth to meditate at even-tide, 
And think on her, who thinks not for herfelf. 
^Fotgiie him, then, thou bufllct in. concern! 
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Of little worthy an idler in .the bed, 
If, author of no mifchief and fome good, 
He feek his proper happinefs by means 
That may advance, but cannot hinder, thine. 
Nor, though he tread the fecret path of life, 
Engage no notice, and enjoy much eafe, 
Account him an incumbrance on the ftate, 
Receiving benefitf, and rendering none* 
His fphere though humble, if that humble fphere 
Shine with hit fair example, and though fmall 
His influence, if that influence all be fpent 
In foothing forrow and in quenching ftrife, 
In aiding helplefs indigence, in works 
From which at leaft a grateful few derive 
Some tafte of comfort in a world of wo, 
Then let the fupercilious g eat confefs 
He ferves his country, recompenfes well 
The ftate, beneath the fliadow of whofe vine 
He fits fee u re, and in the fcale of life 
Holds no ignoble, though a flighted, place. 
The man, whofe virtues are more felt than feen, 
Muft drop indeed the hope of public praifej 
But he may boaft what few that win it can- 
That, if his country ftand not by his fkilJ, 
At lead his follies have not wrought her fall* 
Polite refinement offers him in vain 
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Her gold tn tube, through which a fenfual world 
Draws grofs impurity, and likes it well, 
The neat conveyance hiding all th* offence. 
Not that he pecviflily rejects a mode 
Becaufe that world adopts it. If it bear 
The ftamp and dear imprcffion of good fcnfe, 
And be not coftly more than of true worth. 
He puts it on, arid, for decorum fake, 
Can wear it e'en as gracefully as fhe. 
She judges of refinement by the eye, 
He by the teft of confeience, and a heart 
Not foon deceiv'd j aware that what is bafe 
No polifh can make fterling ; and that vice, 
Though well jJerfumM and elegantly drefs*d, 
Like an unburied carcafe trick'd with fiow'rs, 
Is but a garnifhM nuifance, fitter far 
For cleanly riddance than for fair attire. 
So life glides fmoothly and by fteahh away, 
More golden than that age of fabled gold 
Renown'd in ancient fong ; not vex'd with care 
Or ftain'd with guilt, beneficent, approv'd 
Of God and man, and peaceful in its end. 
So glide my life away ! and fo at laft, 
My fliare of duties decently fulfill'd, 
May fome difeafe, not tardy to perform 
luJeftin'd office, yet with gentle flroke, 

x 
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Difmifs me, weary, to a fafe retreat 

Beneath the turf that I have often trod, 

It Jhall net grieve me then, that once, when call'd 

To drefs a Sofa with the flow'rs of verfe, 

I play'd awhile, obedient to the fair, 

With that light taflc $ but foon, to pleafe her more, 

Whom flow'rs alone 1 knew would little pleafe, 

Let fall th' unfiniuVd wreath, and rov'd for fruit $ 

Rov'd far, and gathered much : fome harfh, 'tis true, 

Pick'd from the thorns and briers of reproof, 

Bat wholefome, well-digefted 5 grateful forot 

To palates that can tafte immortal truth j 

Infipid elfe, and fure to be defpis'd. 

But all is in his hand whofe praife I feck. 

In vain the poet fings, and the world hears, 

If he regard not, though divine the theme. 

'Tis not in artful meafures, in the chime 

And idle tinkling of a minftrel's lyre, 

To charm his ear, whofe eye is on the heart 5 

Whofe frown can difappoint the proudeft ftraifl, 

Whofe approbation — profper even mine* 
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Ixak Joseph— five and twenty years ago—* 

las, how time efcapes !— 'tis even fo— 

ith frequent intercourfe, and always fweet, 

id always friendly, we were wont to cheat 

tedious hour— and now we never meet ! 

i fome grave gentleman in Terence fays, 

Twas therefore much the fame in ancient days) 

x>d lack, we know not what to-morrow brings— 

•ange fluctuation of all human things ! 

ue. Changes will befall, and friends may part, 

it diftancc only cannot change the heart ; - 
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Am!, were I caPM t j yvovc tV .ulertion true, 
One prjof ihould ll'ive — a reference to you. 

Whence comes it then, that in the wane of life, 
Though nothing have occurred to kindle ftrife, 
Wc find the friends we fancied we had won> 
Though num'rous once, redue'd to few or none ? 
Can gold grow wurthlefs that has flood the touch ? 
No — gold they feem'd, but they were never fuch. 

Horatio's fervant once, with bow and" cringe, 
Swinging the parlour- door upon its hinge, 
Dreading a negative, and overaw'd 
Left he fhould trefpafs, begg'd to go abroad. 
Go, fellow ! — whither ? — turning fhort about— 
Nay— ftay at home — you're always going out* 
'Tis bu: a ltep, fir, juft at the ftreet's end.— 
For what?— An pleafe you, fir, to fee a friend* 
A friend ! Horatio cried, and feem'd to ft art- 
Yea marry /halt thou, and with all my heart*— 
And fetch my cloak j for, though the night be raw* 
I'll fee him too — the firft I ever faw # 

I knew the man, and knew his nature mild* 
And was his plaything often when a child j 
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But fomewhat at that moment pinch'd him clofc, 
Elfc he was feldom bitter or morofe. 
Perhaps, his confidence juft then betray'd, 
His grief might prompt him with the fpeech he made ; ' 
Perhaps 'twas mere good-humour gave it birth, 
The harmlefs play of pleafantry and mirth. 
Howe'er it was, his language, in my mind, 
Befpoke at leaft a man that knew mankind. 

But, not to moralize too much, and ftraia 
To prove an evil of which all complain, 
(I hate long arguments, verbofely fpun) 
One (lory more, dear Hill, and I have done* 
Once on a time an cmp'ror, a wife man- 
No matter where, in China or Japan- 
Decreed that whofoever fhould offend 
- Againft the well-known duties of a friend, 
Convicted once, mould ever after wear 
But half a coat, and /how his bofom bare* 
The punishment importing this, no doubt, 
That all was naught within, and all found out* 

Oh, happy Britain ! we have not to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary meafure here 5 
Elfe, could a law like that which I relate 
Once have the fanttion of our triple ftate, 
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Some few, that I have known in days of old, 
Would run moft dreadful rifle of catching cold 5 
While you, my friend, whatever wind fhould blow, 
Might traverfe England fafely to and fro, 
An honed man, clofe-button'd to the chin, 
Broad-cloth without, and a warm heart within. 
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It is not from his form, in which we trace 
Strength join'd with beauty, dignity with grace. 
That man, the matter of this globe, derives 
His right of empire over all that lives. 
That form, indeed, th* aflbciate of a mind 
Vaft in its pow'rs, ethereal in its kind, 
That form, the labour of almighty /kill, 
Fram'd for the fervice of a free-born will, 
Aflerts precedence, and befpeaks control, 
But borrows all its grandeur from the foul. 
Here is the ftate, the fplendour, and the throne, 
An intellectual kingdom, all her own. 
For her the mem'ry rills her ample page 
With troths pour'd down from ev'ry diftant age f 
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For her amaffes an unbounded (lore, 
The wlfdom of great nations, now no more : 
Though laden, nut incumbered with her fpoil; 
Laborious, yet unconfeious of her toil $ 
When conioufly fuelled, then moft enlarged j 
Still to be fed, and not to be furcharg'd. 
For her the f^ncy, roving unconfiVd, 
The prefent mufe of ev'ry penfive mind, 
Works *.ag'.c wonders, adds a brighter hue 
To nature's fcenes thrui nature ever knew* 
At her command wii;v!s rife and waters roar, 
Again flie lays them fiumb'rir.g on the fliore j 
With flow'r and fruit the wilder nefs fupplies, 
Or bids the rocks in ruder pomp arife. 
For her the judgment, u.npire in the ftrife 
That grace and nature have to wage through lffe, 
Quick-fighted arbiter of good and ill, 
Appointed fage preceptor to the will, 
Condemns, approves, and with a faithful voice 
Guides the deciuon of a doubtful choice. 

Why did the fiat of a God give birth 
To yon fair fun and his attendant earth? 
And, when defcending he refigns the fkiea, 
Why t^kes the gentler moon her turn to rife, 
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Whom ocean feels through all his countlefs waves, 

And owns her pow'r on ev'ry more he laves ? 

Why do the feafons ftill enrich the year, 

Fruitful and young as in their tirft career ? 

Spring hangs her infant bloflbms on the trees, 

RockM in the cradle of the weftern breeze 5 

Summer in hade the thriving charge receives 

Beneath the {hade of her expanded leaves, 

'Till autumn's fiercer heats and plenteous dews 

Dye them at laft in all their glowing hues.— 

'Twere wild profufion all, and bootlefs wafte, 

Pow'r mifcmploy'd, munificence mifplac'd, 

Had not its author dignified the plan, 

And crown'd it with the majefty of man. 

Thus formed, thus plac'd, intelligent, and taughf, 

Look where he will, the wonders God has wrought, 

The wildeft fcorner of his Maker's laws 

Finds in a fobcr moment time to paufe, 

To prefs th' important queftion on his heart, 

t( Why form'd at all, and wherefore a» thou art?" 

If man be what he feems— this hour a ilavc, 

The next mere dull and afhes in the grave; 

Endu'd with reafon only tp defcry 

His crimes and follies with an aching eye ; 

With pamons, juft that he may prove, with pain, 

The. force he fpends againft their fury vain} 
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And if, foon after having burnt, by turns. 
With ev'ry luft with which frail nature burns, 
His being end where death diflblves the bond, 
The tomb take ail, and all be blank beyond- 
Then he, of all that naiure has brought forth, 
StanHs felt-impeach' d the creature of leaft worth, 
And, ufelcfs while he lives, and when he dies, 
Beings into doubt the wifdom of the fkies. 

Truths that the lcarn'd purfue with eager thought 
Are not important always as dear-bought, 
Proving at la.t, though told in pompous drains, 
A childifh wade of phibfophic pains j 
But truths on which depends our main concern, 
That 'tis our fharae and mis'ry not to learn, 
Shine by the fide of ev'ry path we tread 
With fuch a luftre, he that runs may read* 
'Tis true that, if to trifle life away 
Down to the fun-fet of the lateft day, 
Then perifli on futurity's wide ihore 
Like fleeting exhalations, found no more, 
Were all that Heav'n required of human kind, 
And all the plan their deftiny defign'd, 
What none could reverence all might juftly blame* 
And man would breathe but for his Maker's (haine* 
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But reafon heard, and nature well perus'd, 
At once the dreaming mind it difabus'd. 
If all we find poflefling earth, fea, air. 
Relied his attributes who plac'd them there, 
Fulfil the purpofe, and appear defign'd 
Proofs of the wifdom of th' alUfeeing mind, 
*Tis plain the creature, whom he chofe t* inveft 
With kingfhip and dominion o'er the reft, 
Receiv'd his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the pow'r in which he ftands array'd, 
That firft or laft, hereafter if not here, 
He too might make his author's wifdom clear, 
Praife him on earth, or, obftinately dumb, 
Suffer his juftice in a world to come. 
This once believ'd, 'twere logic misapplied 
To prove a confequence by none denied, 
That we are bound to caft the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heav'nly truth, 
That, taught of God, they may indeed be wife, 
Nor, ignorantly wand'ring, mifs the ikies. , 

In early days the confclence has in raoft 
A qiiicknefs, which in later life is loft : 
Preferv'd from guilt by falutary fears, 
Or, guilty, foon relenting into tears* 
Too carelefs often, as our years proceed, 
What friends we fort with, or what tanki Ntt raA.* 
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Our parents yet exert a prudent care 

To feed our infant minds with proper fare J 

And wifely ftcre the nursery by degrees 

| "With wholefome learning, yet acquired with eafe 

Neatly fecur'd from being foil'd or torn 
Beneath a pane of thin tranflucent horny 

j A book (to pleafe us at a tender age 

"Tis call'd a book, though but a Angle page) 
Prefents the pray'r the Saviour deign'd to teach, 
Which children ufe, and parfons— when they pr 
Lifping our fyllables, we fcramble next 
Through moral narrative, or facrcd text ; 
And learn with wonder how this world began, 
Who made, who marr'd, and who has ranfom'c 
Points which, unlefs the fcripture made them p 
The wifeft heads might agitate in vain. 

thou, whom, born on fancy's eager wing 
Back to the feafon of life's happy fpring, 

1 pleas'd remember, and, while mem'ry yet 
Holds faft her office here, can ne'er forget ; 

I Ingenious dreamer, in whofe well-told tale 

Sweet fiction and fweet truth alike prevail}. 
Whofe hum'rous vein, ftrong fenfe, and fimple 
May teach the gayeft, make the graveft fmile j 
Witty, and well employ'd, and, like thy Lord, 
Speaking in parables his flighted word 5 
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I name thee not, left fo defpis'd a name 
Should move a lneer ai thy deferved fame ; 
Yet ev'n in tranfitory liiVs late day, 
That mingles all my brown with iober gray, 
Revere the man, whofe pilgrim marks the road, 
And guides the progphs of the fjul to God. 
*Twere well with moft, if books, thai could engagt 
Their childhood, pleas'd them at a rper age 5 
The man, approving what had charm'd the boy> 
Would die at tail in comfort, peace, and joy j 
And not with curfes on his art, who ftole . 
The gem of truth from his unguarded foul. 
The ftamp of artlefs piety iraprefs'd 
By kind tuition on his yieldi .g brcair, 
The youth now bearded, and yet pert and raw, 
Regards with fcorn, though once received with awe 5 
And, warp'd into the labyrinth of lies, 
That babblers, call'd philofophers, devife, 
Blafphemes his creed, as founded on a plan 
. Replete with dreams, unworthy of a man* 
Touch but his nature in its ailing part, 
Ailert the native evil of his heart, 
His pride refents the charge, although the proof * 
Rife in 'his forehead, and feem rank enough ; 

* See iChron. ch, xxri. ver. 19. 
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Point to the cure, defcribe a Saviour's croft - 
At God's expedient to retrieve hit loft* 
The young apoftate fickens at the view, 
And hates it with the malice of a Jew. 

How weak the barrier of mere nature proves, 
Opposed again ft the pleafures nature loves I 
While, felf-betray'd, and wilfully undone, 
She longs to yield, no fooner woo'd than won* 
Try now the merits of this bleft exchange 
Of modeft truth for wit's eccentric range* 
'Time was he closed, as he began, the day 
With decent duty, not afliam'd to pray : 
The practice was a bond upon his heart* 
A pledge he gave for a confiftent part ; 
Nor could he dare prefumptuoufly difpleafe 
A pow'r, confefsM fo lately on his knees* 
But now farewell all legendary tales— 
The fhadows fly, philofophy prevails ' 
Pray'r to the winds, and caution to the waves { 
Religion makes the free by nature flaves 1 
Priefts have invented, and the world admir'd 
What knavifli priefts promulgate as infpirM $ 
Till reafon, now no longer overaw'd, 
Reiurncs her powers, and fpurns the dumfy fraud j 
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imon-fenfe diffufing real day, 
or of the gofpel dies away ! 
)fodies our fhrewd difcerning youth 
m expert inquirers after truth ; 
dy care, might truth prefume to fpeak, 
find what they profefs to feek. 
, welUtutor'd only while we fhare 
-'s lectures and a nurfVs care $ 
ht at fchoola much mythologic Huff * t 
1 religion fparingly enough ; 
' notices of truth, difgrac'd, 
their credit, and are all effac'd. 

you your fon mould be a fot or dunce, 
9, headftrong 5 or all thefe at once } 

good time, the ftripling's finifh'd taftc 

expenfe and faihionable wafte 
rove your ruin and his own at laft ; 
n in public with a mob of boys, 
m mifchief only and in noife, 

tuthor beg* leave to explain.— Scnfible that, without 
xigc, neither the ancient poets nor hiftorians «an be 
ideed undent! »od, he does not mean to cenfure the pains 
en to inftruft a fchool-boy in the religion of the hea- 
ucrely that negle£t of Chriftian culture which leaves 
ally ignorant of his own. 

i. M 
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Elfe of a mannifh growth, and five in ten 

In infidelity and lewdnefs men. 

There /hall he learn, ere fixteen winters old, 

That authors are moil ufeful pawn'd or fold; 

That pedantry is all that fchools impart. 

But taverns teach the knowledge of the heart; 

There waiter Dick, with Bacchanalian lays, 

Shall win his heart, and have hit drunken praife, 

His counfellor and bofom-friend /hall prove, 

And fome ftreet-pacing harlot his fir/t love* 

Schools, unlcfs difcipline were doubly ftrong, 

Detain their adolefcent charge too long j 

The management of tiros of eighteen 

Is difficult, their punimment obfcene. 

The ftout tall captain, whofe fuperior fize 

The minor heroes view with envious eves, 

Becomes their pattern, upon whom they fix 

Their whole attention, and ape all his tricks* 

His pride, that fcorns t' obey or to fubmit, 

With them is courage ; his effront'ry wit. 

His wild excursions, window-breaking feats, 

Robb'ry of gardens, quarrels in the ftreets, 

His hair-breadth Tcapes, and all his daring fcheme*, 

Tranfport them, and are made their fav'rite themes* 

In Tittle bofoms fuch achievements (trike 

A kindred fpark $ they burn to do the like. 
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Thus, half-accomplifh'd ere he yet begin 
To (how the peeping down upon his chin j 
And, as maturity of years comes on, 
Made juft th* adept that you defign'd your Ton j 
T* enfure the perfeverance of his courfe, 
And give your monftrous project ail its force, 
Send him to college. If he there be tam'd, 
Or in one article of vice reclaimed, 
Where no regard of ord'nances is mown 
Or look'd for now, the fault muft be his own. 
Some fnealcing virtue lurks in him, no doubt, 
Where neither (trumpets' charms, nor drinking-bout 
Nor gambling practices, can find it out* 
Such youths of fpirit, and that fpirit too, 
Yc nurs'ries of our boy3, we owe to you ! 
Though from ourfelves the mifchicf more proceeds, 
For public fchools 'tis public folly feeds. 
The flaves of cuftom and eftablifh'd mode, 
With pack-horfe conftancy we keep the road, 
Crooked or frraight, through quags or thorny dells, 
True to the jingling of our leaders bells. 
To follow foolim precedents, and wink 
With both our eyes, is eafier than to think : 
And fuch an age as our's baulks no cxpenlt, 
Except of caution and of common-fenfc ; 
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Elfe, furc, notorious fa& and proof ib plain 

Would turn our fteps into a wifer train* 

I blame not thofe who with what care they can 

O'erwatch the numerous and unruly clan; 

Or, if I blame, 'tis only that they dare 

Promife a work of which they muft defpafrv 

Have ye, ye fage intendants of the whole, 

An ubiquarian prefence and controul— 

Elifha's eye, that when Gehazi ftray'd. 

Went with him, and faw all the game he play'd ? 

Yes — ye are confcious ; and on all the (helves 

Your pupils ftrike upon have ftruck yourielvec. 

Or, if by nature fober, ye had then, 

Boys as ye were, the gravity of men ; 

Ye knew at leaft, by conftant proofs addrefs'd 

To ears and eyes, the vices of the reft* 

But ye connive at what ye cannot cure, 

And evils, not to be endur'd, endure. 

Left pow'r exerted, but without fuccefs, 

Should make the little ye retain ftill lefs. 

Ye once were juftly fam'd for bringing forth 

Undoubted fcholarfhip and genuine worthy 

And in the firmament of fame ftill (nines 

A glory, bright as that of all the figns, 

Of poets raisM by you, and ftatefmen, and divines* 
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Peace to them all ! thofe brilliant times are fled, 
And no fuch lights are kindling in their (lead* 
Our ftriplings fhine, indeed, but with fuch rays 
As fet the midnight riot in a blaze ; 
And feem, if judg'd by their expreflive looks, 
Deeper in none than in their furgeons' books* 

Say, mufe, (for education made the fong, - 
No mufe can he fit ate or linger long) 
What caufes move us, knowing as we mult, 
That thefe menageries all fail their truft, 
To fend our fons to fcout and fcamper there, 
While colts and puppies coft us fo much care ? 

Be it a weaknefs, it deferves fome praife j 
We love the play-place of our early days— 
The fcene is touching, and the heart is (lone 
That feels not at that tight, and feels at none* 
The wall on which we tried our graving (kill, 
The very name we carv'd fubfifting (till ; 
The bench on which we fat while deep employed, 
Though mangled, hack'd, and hew'd, not yet deltroy'd : 
The little ones, unbuttoned, glowing hot, 
Playing our games, and on the very fpot ) 
As happy as we once, to* kneel and draw 
The. chalky ring, and knuckle down at taw $ ^ 

M *_ 
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To pitch the ball into the grounded hat, 
Or drive it devious with a dext'rous pat— 
The pleating fpe&acle at oncfe excites 
Such recollection of our own delights, 
That, viewing ir, we feem almoft t* obtain 
Our innocent fweet ihnple years again. 
This fond attachment to the well-known place j 
Whence firft we ftarted into life's long race, 
Maintains its hold with fuch unfailing fway, 
We feel it ev'n in age, and at our lateft day* 
Hark ! how the fire of chits, whofe future 'fliai 
Of clafTic food begins to be his care, 
With his own Iikenefs plac'd on either knee. 
Indulges all a father's heart-felt glee ; 
And tells them, as he ftrokes their filver locks 
That they mud Toon learn Latin, and to box y 
Then, turning, he regales his lift'ning wift 
With all th' adventures of his early life; 
His /kill in coachmanship, or driving chaife,' 
In bilking tavern bills, and fpouting plays 5 
What ihifts he us'd, detected in a fcrape, 
How he was flogg'd, or had the luck t* efcape 
What fums he loft at play, and how he fold 
Watch, feals, and all — till all his pranks are 
Retracing thus hisfrofics, ('tis a name 
That palliates deeds of folly and of fhame) 
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He gives the local bias all its fway j 
Refolves that where he play'd his fons (hall play, 
And deftines their bright genius to be ihown 
Juft in the fcene where he difplay'd his own* 
The meek and ba<hful boy will Toon be taught 
To be as bold and forward as he ought; 
Th« rude wi.l fcuffle through with eafe enough, 
Great fchools fuit beft the fturdy and the rough* 
Ah. happy dcfignation, prudent choice* 
Th* event is Cure ; expe& it* and rejoice ! 
Soon fee your with fulfilled in either child— 
The pert made perter. and the tame made wild. 

The great, indeed, by titles, riches, birth* 
Excus'd th* incumbrance of more folid worth, 
Are beft difpos'd of where with moft fuccefs 
They may acquire that confident addrefs, 
Thofe habits of profufe and lewd expenfe* 
That fcorn of all delights but thofe of fenfe, 
Which, though in plain plebeians we condemn, 
With fo much reafon all expect from them* 
But families of lefs illuftrious fame. 
Whofe chief diftin&ion is their fpotlefs name, 
Whofe heirs* their honours none, their income fmall, 
Mult ihine by true defert. or not at all— 
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What dream they of, that with fo little care 

They rifle their hopes, their deareft treafure, then 

They dream of little Charles or William grac'4 

With wig prolix, down flowing to his waiftj 

They fee th' attentive crowds his talents draw, 

They hear him fpeak— the oracle of law ! 

The father who defigns his babe a prieft, 

Dreams him epifcopally fuch at leaft j 

And, while the playful jockey fcours the room 

Brifkly, aftride upon the parlour broom, 

In fancy fees him more fuperbly ride 

In coach with purple lin'd, and mitres on its fide 

Events improbable and ftrange as thefe, 

Which only a parental eye forefees, 

A public fchool lhall bring to pafs with eafe. 

But how ? refides fuch virtue in that air 

As muft create an appetite for pray'r ? 

And will it breathe into him all the seal 

That candidates for fuch a prize mould feel, 

To take the lead and be the foremoft rtill 

In all true worth and literary (kill ? 

" Ah, blind to bright futurity, untaught 

" The knowledge of the world, and dull of thou| 

" Church-ladders are not always mounted beft 

" By learned clerks and Latinifts profefs'd. 
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" Th* exalted prize demands an upward look, 
" Not to be found by poring on a book. 
"Small Hull in Latin, and ftill lefs in Greek, 
" Is more than adequate to all 1 feek. 
" Let erudition grace him or not grace, 
" I give the bauble but the fecond place j 
" His wealth, fame, honours, all that I intend, 
" Subfift and centre in one point — a friend 1 
" A friend, whatever he ftudies or neglects, 
" Shall give him confequence, heal all defects. 
" His intercourfe with peers, and fons of peers— 
" There dawns the fplendour of his future years $ 
" In that bright quarter his propitious ikies 
" Shall blu/h betimes, and there his glory rife. 
" Your Lordjbipy and Your Grace ! what fchool can teach 
" A rhetYic equal to thofe parts of fpeech ? 
" What need of Homer's verfe or Tully's profe, 
'< Sweet interjections ! if he learn but thofe ? 
" Let rev'rend churls his ignorance rebuke, 
" Who ftarve upon a dog's-ear'd Pentateuch, 
*• The parfon knows enough who knows a duke.'*— 
Egregious purpofe ! worthily begun 
In barb'rous proftitution of your fon ; 
Prefs'd on bis part by means that would difgrace 
A fcriv'ncTs clerk or footman out of place, 
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And ending, If at lad it! end be gain'd, 
In facrilege, in God's mg honfe prufun'i 
It may fucceed ; and, if his firs fllouid I 

The wretch /hall rift, and be the thing c 
Leaf* qualified in honour, learning, wort 
To rujupy a !ju-rc<i, au/i;J pofi, 
In which the bell and worthiest tremble i 
The ryalLitn, m a thing of courfe— 
A king, that would, might recommend I 
And deans, no doubt, and chapters, wit 
As bound in duty, would confirm the ch 
biiliip ! well lit fl.vy- his pa. 



Cbril 



1 infidel 



Ghollly in office, earthly in his p'an, 
A (We at court, elfcwhere a laJy's man 
I.'umb as a ''.nj^oi, and., as a prlcft, 
A piece of mere church -ft. mi, arc at heft 
To live eftrang'd from God his total feat 
And his end fure, without one giimpfe o 
But, fair although and fealiblc it bem, 
Depend not much upon your gildcn dica 
For providence, that fetm B concem'd t" 
The hallow'd bench from abfolute contei 
l-i fpile of all the wrigglers into piace, 
SU:l keeps a feat or two for worth and g: 
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And therefore 'tis, that, though the fight be rare, 

We fome times fee a Lowth or Bagot there. 

Befides, fchool-friendfliips are not always found, 

Though fair in promife, permanent and found ) 

The moft difinf retted and virtuous minds. 

In early years connected, time unbinds j 

New lituations give a different cad 

Of habit, inclination, temper, taftej 

And he, that feem'd our counterpart at firft, 

Soon mows the ftrong fimilitude reversed. 

Young heads are giddy, and young hearts are warm, 

And make mi flakes for manhood to reform* 

Boys are at beft but pretty buds unblown, 

Whofe fcent and hues are rather guefs'd than known j 

Each dreams that each is juft what he appears, 

But learns his error in maturer years, 

When difpofltion, like a fail unfurl'd, 

Shows all its rents and patches to the world* 

If, therefore, ev'n when honeft in defign, 

A boyifh friendship may fo foon decline, 

'Twere wifer fure f infpire a little heart 

With juft abhorrence of fo mean a part, 

Than fet your fon to work at a vile trade 

For wages fo unlikely to be paid. 

Our public hives of puerile reforr, 
That are of chief and raoft approved report, 
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But judge, where fo much evil intervenes) 
The end, though plaufible, not worth the means* 
Weigh, for a moment, claifical defert 
Againft an heart deprav'd and temper hart; 
Hurt, too, perhaps for life ; for early wrong, 
Done to the nobler part, affects it long ; 
And you are (launch indeed in learning's caufe* 
If you can crown a discipline, that draws 
Such mi (chief after it, with much applaufe. 

Connexion form'd for int'reft, and endear'd 
By felfifli views, thus cenfur'd and cafluer'd j 
And emulation, as engend'ring hate, 
Doom'd to a no lefs ignominious fate ; 
The props of fuch proud feminaries fall, 
The Jachin and the Boaz of them all. 
Great fchools rejected, then, as thofe that fwell 
Beyond a fize that can be manag*d well, 
Shall royal inftitutions mifs the bays, 
And fmall academies win all the praife ? 
Force not my drift beyond its juft intent, 
I praife a fchooi as Pope a government ; 
So take my judgment in his language drefi'd— » 
«" Whate'er is beft adminifterM is beft." 
Few boys are born with talents that excel, 
But all are capable of living well ; 
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Then aflc not, Whether limited or large ? 
But, watch they ftri&ly, or neglect their charge ? 
If anxious only that their boys may learn 9 
While morals languid, a defpis'd concern, 
The great and fmall deferve one common blarney 
Different in fize, but in effect the fame. 
Much zeal in virtue's caufc all teachers boaft, 
Though motives of mere lucre fway the moft } 
Therefore in towns and cities they abound, 
For there the game they feek is eafieft found j 
Though there, in fpite of all that care can do, 
Traps to catch youth are moft abundant too* 
If fhrewd, and of a- well-conftructed brain, 
Keen in purfuit, and vigorous to retain, 
Your fon come forth a prodigy of (kill ; 
As, wherefoever taught, fo form'd, he will ; 
The pedagogue, with 1 elf- complacent air, 
Claims more than half the praife as his due fhare* 
But, if, with all his genius, he betray, 
Not more intelligent than loofe and gay, 
Such vicious habits^as difgrace his name, 
Threaten his healch, his fortune, and his fame j 
Though want of due restraint alone have bred 
The fymptoms that you fee with fo much dread J 
Unenvy'd there, he may fuftain alone 
The whole reproach-**hc fault was all hi* own. t 
/ 

/ 



KEVIEW OP SCHOOLS* 2*55 

Oh 'tis a fight to be with joy perus'd, 
By all whom fentiment .has not abus'd j 
New-fangled fentiment, the boafted grace 
Of thofe who never feel in the right place j 
A fi^ht furpafs'd by none that we can /how, 
Though Ve(lri8 on one leg ftill fliine below $ 
A father bleft with an ingenuous fon— 
Father, and friend, and tutor, all in one*. 
How !— turn again to tales long fince forgot, 
./Efop, and Phaedrus, and the reft? — Why not? 
He will not blu/h that has a father's heart, 
To take in childifh plays a childifli part j 
But bends his lturdy back to any t jy 
That youth takes picafure in, to pleafe his fyyt 
Then why refign into a Granger's hand ^p* - *^- 

A taflc as much within your own command, 
That God and nature, and your intVeft too, 
Seem with one voice to delegate to you ? 
"Why hire a lodging in a houfe unknown 
For one whofeteruT reft thoughts all hover round your own? 
This fecond weaning, ncedlcfs as it is, 
How does it lae'rate both your heart and his ! 
1 h' indented ftick, that lofes day by day 
Notch after notch, till all are fmooth'd away, 
Bears witnefs, long ere his difmiiBon come, 
With what intenfc deiire he wants his homt. 
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But, though the joys he hopes beneath your roo 
Bid fair enough to anfwer in the proof, 
Harmlefs, and fafe, and nafral, as they are, 
A djfappointment waits him even there : 
Arriv'd, he feels an unexpected change ; 
He blufhes, hangs his head, is fhy and ftrange, 
No longer takes, as once, with fearlefs eafe, 
His favYite ftand between his father's knees, 
But feeks the corner of fome diftant feat, 
And eyes the door, and watches a retreat, 
And, leaft familiar where he mould be moft, 
Feels all his happieft privileges loft. 
Alas, poor boy !— the natural effe£t 
Of Loye bif abfence chill*d into refpefh 
^J§RBK,accomplifhments, at fchool acquir'd, 
Brings he, to fweeten fruits fo undenYd ? 
Thou well deferv'ft an alienated fon, 
Unlefs thy confcious heart acknowledge—none 3 
None that, in thy domeftic fnug recefs, 
He had not made his own with more addrefs, 
Though fome perhaps that fhock thy feeling mil 
And better never learn'd, or left behind. 
Add too, that, thus eftrang'd, thou can'ft obta 
By no kind arts his confidence again $ 
That here begins with moft that long complaint 
ial franknefs loft, and love grown faint, 
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Which, ofc negle&ed, in life's w-aning years 
A parent pours into regardlefs ears* 

Like caterpillars* dangling under trees 
By (lender threads* and Twinging in the breeze, 
Which filthily bewray and fore difgrace 
The boughs in which are bred th' unfeemly race ; 
While ev'ry worm induftrioufly weaves 
And winds his web about the rivell'd leaves ; 
So numerous are the follies tfoat annoy 
The mind and heart of every fprightly boy 5 
Imaginations noxious and perverfe, 
Which admonition can alone difperfe. 
Th* encroaching nuifance aflcs a faithful hand> . 
Patient, affectionate, of high command* J 

To check the procreation of a breed 
Sure to exhauft the plant on which they feed. 
'Tis not enough that Greek or Roman page* 
At ftated hours, his freakifli thoughts engage } 
Ev'n in his paftimes he requires a friend 
To warn* and teach him fafely to unbend. 
O'er all his pleafures gently to prefide, 
Watch his emotions, and control their tide j 
And y levying thus, amd with an eafy fway, 
A tax of profit from his very play, 
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T 1 imprefs a value, not to be eras'd, 
On moments fquander'd elfe, and running all to wafM 
And feems it nothing in a father's eye 
That unimproved thofe many moments fry ? 
And is he well content his fon mould find 
No nourishment to feed his growing mind 
But conjugated verbs and nouns declin'd I 
For fuch is all the mental food purvey'd 
By public hacknies'in the fchooling trade J. 
Who feed a pupil's intellect with ftore 
Of fyntax, truly, but with little more ; 
Difmifs their cares when they difmifs their flock- 
Machines themfelves, and govern'd by a dock* 
Perhaps a father, bleft with any brains, 
H Would deem it no abufe, or waflc of pains* 
T* improve this diet, at ho great expenfe* 
With fav'ry truth and whokfome common fenfe} 
To lead his fon, for profpe&s of delight, 
To fome not fteep, though philofophic, height* 
Thence to exhibit to his wond'ring eyes 
Yon circling worlds, their diftance, and their fize, 
The moons of Jove, and Saturn's belted ball, 
And the harmonious order of them all ; 
To {how him, in an infect or a ilow'r, 
Such microfcopic proof of fkill and pow'r» 
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As, hid from ages paft, God now difplays 

To combat atheifts with in modern days; 

To fpread the earth before him, and commend, 

With defignation of the finger's end, 

Its various parts to his attentive note, 

Thus bringing home to him the moil remote j 

To teach his heart to glow with gen'rous flame, 

Caught from the deeds of men of ancient fame j 

And, more than all, with commendation due 

To fet fome living worthy in his view, 

Whofe fair example may at once infpire 

A wifh to copy what he mud admire. 

Such knowledge gain*d betimes, and which appears* 

Though folid, not too weighty for his years, 

Sweet in itfelf, and not forbidding fport, 

When health demands it, of athletic fort, 

Would make him— what fome lovely boys have been, 

And more than one, perhaps, that I have feen— 

An evidence and repreheniion both 

Of the mere fchool-boy's lean and tardy growth* 



Art thou a man profeffionally tied, 
With all thy faculties elfewhere applied, 
Too bufy to intend a meaner care 
Than how t' enrich thyfelf, and next thine heir 3 
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Ot art thou (as, though rich, perhaps thou art) 
But poor in knowledge, hiring none t' inlpart 1- 
Bchold that figure, neat, though plainly cladj 
His rprigbdj mingled with i made of fad) 
Not of a nimble tongue, though now and then 
Heard to articulate like other men } 
No jefter, and yet lively in difcourfe, 
His phrafc well chofen, clear and fall of force j' 
Ana his addreft, if not quite Trench in eafe, 
Not Englifli ft iff, but frank, and form'd to ple*l 
Low in the world, becaufe he fcorns its arts) 
A man of letters, manners, morals, parts j 

Wife for himfelf and his few frienda alone— 
In him the well -appointed proxy fee, 
Arm'd for a work too dim cult for thee ; 
Prcpar'd by carle, by learning, ud true worth, 
To form thy Ton, to Itrike hii genius forth ; 
Beneath thy roof, beneath thine eye, to prove 
The force of diftipline when back'd by lore} 
To double all thy pleafure in thy child, 
Ills mind inform'd, hii morals undefti'd. 
Safe under fuch a wing, the boy (hall (how 
No foots contracted among gtoomi below. 
Nor uint hii fpeeeh with meanneflei, defign'd 
B)r footman Tom for witty and refin'd. 



XXVI£W OF SCHOOLS* &6l 

There, in his commerce with his liv'ried herd, 

iurks the contagion chiefly to be fear'd j 

For, fince (fo fa&ion dictates) all, who claim 

An higher than a mere plebeian fame, 

-Find it expedient, come what mifchief may, 

To entertain a thief or two in pay, 

(And they that can afford th* expenfe of more, 

•Some half a dozen, and fome half a fcore) 

<*reat caufe occurs to fave him from a band 

So Aire to fpoil him, and fo near at hand $ 

A point fetfur'd, if once he be fupplied 

With fome fuch Mentor always at his fide. 

Are fuch men rare ? perhaps they would abound 

Were occupation eafier to be found, 

Were education, elfe fo Aire to fail, 

Conducted on a manageable fcale, 

And fchools that have out-liv'd all juft eftcem, 

£xchang*d for the fecure domeftic fcheme,— 

But, having found him, be thou duke or earl, 

Show thou haft fenfe enough to prize the pearl, 

And, as thou wouldft th* advancement of thine heir 

In all good faculties beneath his care, 

Refpexft, as is but rational and juft, 

A man deem'd worthy of fo dear a truft* 

Defpis'd by thee, what more can he expeft 

From youthful folly than the fame negleft ? 
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A flat and fatal negative obtains, 
That inftant, upon all his future pains ; 
His leflbns tire, his mild rebukes offend, 
And all th' inftruftions of thy fon's bell friend 
Are a ftream choak'd, or trickling to no end* ( 
Doom him not then to folitary meals ; 
But recoiled that he has fenfe, and feels ; 
And that, poflellbr of a foul refin'd, 
An upright heart, and cultivated raind, 
His port not mean, his talents not unknown, 
He deems it hard to vegetate alone* 
And, if admitted at thy board he fit, 
Account him no juft mark for idle wit ; 
Offend not him, whom mo deft y retrains 
From repartee, with jokes that he difdains ; 
Much lefs transfix his feelings with an oath ; 
Nor frown, unlefs he vanifli with the cloth.— 
And, traft me, -his utility may reach 
To more than he is hir'd or bound to teach ; 
Much trafh unutter'd, and fome ills undone, 
Through reverence of the cenfor of thy fon* 

But, if thy table be indeed unclean, 
Foul with excefs, and with difcourfe obfeene, 
And thou a wretch, whom) following her old plan 
The world accounts an. Yionouta>o\t tcwi» 
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forfooth thy courage has been tried 
od the teft, perhaps on the wrong fide ; 
1 thou hadft never grace enough to prove 
ty thing bat vice could win thy love j— * 
thou a polite, card-playing wife, 

to the routs that fhe frequents for lift ; 
ift when induftry begins to more, 
/ing'd with joy, to fame coach-crowded door) 
rice in ev'ry winter throngs thine own 
alf the chariots and fedans in town. 

meanwhile e'en fhifting as thou may 'ft 3 
y foberrthough, not very chafte j— 
line houfe, though lefs fuperb thy rank, 

fcene of pleafure, a mere blank* 
du at beft, and in thy fob'rcft mood, 
r vain, and empty of all good ;— • 
1 mercy for thyfelf thou canft have none, 
itdre plead, fliow mercy to thy fon. 
om his home, where ev'ry day brings forth 
ii (chief fatal to his future worth, 
m a better in a diftant fpot, 

fome pious pallor's humble cot, 
vile example (your's I chiefly mean, 
3ft reducing and the oft'neft feen) 
:ver more be ft amp' d upon his bread, 
: perhaps incurably imprcfs'd :«— 




When early reft mkii early riling lure, 
Difeafe or coma not, or fiudj eaTy cure, 
Prevented much by diet ml and. plain i 
Or, if it enter) Toon ftirv'd out again: — 
Where ill th' attmtiin of hii faithful hod, 
Difcreetly limited to two at molt, 
May raife fuch fruita a> Ihall reward bit cue, 
And not at left evaporate in air i — 
Where, ftillnefi aiding ftudy, and his mlod 
Serene, and to hii duties much inclin'd, 
Not occupied in day-dreams, aa at home, 
Of pleafures pall, or follies yet to come, 
His virtuous toil may terminate at laft 
In fettled habit and decided tafte,— 
But whom do I advife > the fashion-led, 
Th' incorrigibly wrong, the deaf, the dead I 
Whom care and coo! deliberation fuit 
Not better much Chan fpeetaclea a brute ; 
Who, if their fona fome flight tuition Ihin, 
Deem it of no great moment whofe, or where ; 
Too proud t* adopt the thoughts of one unknown, 
And much too gay t' have any of their own. 
But, courage, man I methought the mule replied. 
Mankind are various, and the world ia wide t 
The oltrich, /illicit of the fcather'd kind. 
And form'd of Cod without a parent** mind. 
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• her eggs, incautious, to the duft, 
1 that the foot may criifh the truit ; 
tile on public nurs'ries they rely, 
iwing, and too oft not caring, why, 
al in what they thus prefer, 
, that would feem wife, refemble her* 
are not alike. Thy -warning voice 
re and there prevent erroneous choice J 
ae perhaps, who, bufy as they are, 
te their progeny their deareit care, 
hearts will ache, once told what ills may reach 
IF spring, left upon fo wild a beach) 
id no ftrefs of argument t' enforce 
edience of a lefs advent'rous courfe : 
will (light thy counfel, or condemn ; 
have human feelings— -turn to them. 

u, then, tenants of life's middle ftate, 
plac'd between the fmall and great, 
hara&er, yet undebauch'd, retains 
rds of all the virtue that remains, 
ife yourfelves, defire your fons mould learn 
fdom and your ways— .to you I turn* 
ind you on a world perverfely blind g 
contempt is falTn on human kind £ 
u K 
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See wealth abus'd, and dignities mifplacM, 
Great titles, offices, and trufts difgrae'd, 
Long lines of anceftry, renown'd of old, 
Their noble qualities all quench*d and cold j 
See Bedlam's clofetted and hand-cufFd charge 
Surpafs'd in frenzy by the mad at large; 
See great commanders making war a trade, 
Great lawyers, lawyers without ftudy made $ 
Churchmen, in whofe etleem their bleft employ 
Is odious, and their wages all their joy, 
Who, far enough from furni thing their {helves 
With gofpel lore, turn infidels themfelves ; 
See womanhood defpis'd, and manhood fhanVd 
With infamy too naufeous to be nam'd, 
Fops at all corners, lady-like in mien, 
Civetted fellows, fmelt ere they are feen, 
Elfe coarfe and rude in manners, and their tongue 
On fire with curfes, and with nonfenfe hung, 
Now flufiVd with drunk'nefs, now with whoredom 
Their breath a fample of laft night's regale j 
Sec volunteers in all the vileft arts, 
Men well endow'd, of honourable parts, 
Defign'd by nature wife, but felf-madc fools 5-— 
All thefe, and more like thefe, were bred at fchn 
And, if it chance, as fometimes chance it will, 
'Jbat, though fchool-bred, the boy be virtuous 4U 
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tceptions, fliining in the dark, 
it than impeach, the juft remark: 

there a twinkling ftar defcried 
> (hoW how black is all befide. 
n him, whofe very voice in tone 
thine, whofe features are thine own, 
bis poliuVd cheek of pureft red, 
\t hand upon his flaxen head, 
f y boy, th* unwelcome hour is come, 
, tranfplanted from thy genial home, 
colder foil and bleaker air, 
>r fafety to a Granger's care ; 
6Ur, what turn thou wilt aflume 
nt converfe with I know not whom ; 
will court thy friendship, with what views, 
i as thou art, whom thou wilt choofe ; 
ch depends on what thy choice (hall be, 
^medley, and unknown to me.— 

the tear juft trembling on thy lids, 
he dreadful rifque foreseen forbids j 
nd under no containing force, 
way of cuftom warp thy courfe j 
take upon the lofing fide, 
atify fo blind a guide r 
not 1 Nature, pulling at thine heart, 
b' anfatherly, th* imprudent part. 
N % 




Thou 



ould'ft not, de 



' to Nature's rend'reli plea, 
inJ'cious that there lay 



Turn him adr 
Nor fay, Git 

A brood of afps, or quick/ani 

Then, only govern'd by the ielf-fame rule 

Of nac'ral pity, fend him not to fchool. 

No — guard him belter. Ii he not thine own, 

Thyfelf in miniature, thy flelh, thy bone c 

And hon'lt thou not ('tii ev'ry father'i hope) 

That, (lr.ee thy ftrength mull with thy yean elope, 

And thou wilt need fome comfort to afliiage 

Health's lalt farewell, a ilaff of thine old age, 

That then, in recompenfe of all thy cam, 

Thy child (hall Ihow refpeci to thy gray bain, 

Befriend thee, of all other friends bereft, 

And give thy life iti only cordial left ? 

Aware then how much danger intervene!. 

To compafa that good end, forecaft the meant. 

Hi j heart, now paiTive, yields to thy command;— 

Secure h thine, its key is in thine hand. 

If thou defert thy charge, and throw it wide, 

Nor heed what guefti there enter and abide, 

Complain not if .attachments lewd end bale 

Supplant thee in it, and ufurp thy place. 

Bur, if thou guard its facred chamber! funs 

from ncioui inmate ■ and delight) impure, 
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Either bis gratitude (hall hold him fair, 
And keep him warm and /ilia Ito the laft ; 
Or, if he prove unkind (as who can fay 
But, being man, and therefore frail, he may ?) 
One comfort yet (hall cheer thine aged heart — • 
Howe'er he flight thee, thou haft done thy part. 

Oh barb'rous ! would'fl thou with a Gothic hand 
Pull down the fchools — what ! — all the fchools i* th' land j 
Or throw them up to liv'ry-nags and grooms, 
Or turn them into fhops and auction rooms ? 
A captious queftion, fir, (and your's is one J 
Dcferves an anfwer fimilar, or none. 
Would'ft thou, pofleflbr of a flock, employ 
(Apprised that he is fuch) a carelefs boy, 
And feed him well, and give him handfome pay, 
Merely to flecp, and let them run aftray ? 
Survey our fchools and colleges, and fee 
A fight not much unlike my fimile. 
From education, as the leading caufe, 
The public character its colour draws 5 
Thence the prevailing manners take their caft, . 
Extravagant or fober, loofe or chafte. 
And, though I would not advertife them yet, 
Nor write on each — This Building to he Let t 

N 3 
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Vtiith the world ware all prepar'd t' embnee- 
A plan well worthy to fupply their place ; 
Yet, backward >9 they are, and long have bun 

(Forgive the crime) I with them, I confefi. 
Or better tnanag'd, or encourag'd lcb.. 



ON 

THE DEATH 

or 
Mrs, THROCKMORTON'S BULFINCH. 

Ye nymphs ! if e'er your eyes were rei 
With tears o'er haplefs fav'rites fhed, 

O fhare Maria's grief ! 
Her fav'rite, even in his cage, 
(What will not hunger's cruel rage ?) 

AfTaffin'd by a thief* 

Where Rhenus (trays his vines among, 
The egg was laid from which he fprung, 

And though by nature mute, 
Or only with a whittle bieft, 
Well-taught he all the founds exprefs'd 

Of flagelet or flute. ' 

The honours of his ebon poll 

Were brighter than the fleelceil mole, 

His bofom of the hue 
With which Aurora decks the Ikies, 
When piping wind 3 fliall foon arife 

To fweep op all the dew. 

N 4 
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THE ROSE. 

The rofe had been waih'd, juft wauYd in a fliowe 

Which Mary to Anna convey'd, 
The plentiful moifturc incumber'd the flower, 

And weigh'd down its beautiful head. 

The cup was all fill'd, and the leaves were ail wtt 

And it feem'd to a fanciful view, 
To weep for the buds it had left with regret, 

On the flourifhing bufh where it grew. 

I haftily feiz'd it, unfit as it was, 

For a nofegay, fo dripping and drownM, 

And fwiriging it rudely, too rudely, alas ! 
I fnapp'd it, it fell to the ground* 

And fuch, I exclaimed, is the pitilefs part 

Some act by the delicate mind, 
Re^.rdlcfs of wringing and breaking a heart 

Already to forrow refign'd. 

This elegant rofe, had I ihaken it lefs, 

Might have bloomM with its owner a while, 

And the tear that is wip'd with a little addrefs, 
May be follow'd perhaps by a (mile* 



THE POET*« NEW-YEAR*S GIFT. ZJ$ 

THE POET'S NEW-YEAR'S GIFT. 

TO MRS. THROCKMORTON. 

Maria ! 1 have ev'ry good 

For thee wiuYd many a time. 
Both fad, and in a cheerful mood, 

But never yet in rhime. 

To wi/h thee fairer is no need, 

More prudent, or more fprightly, 
Or more ingenious, or more freed 

From temper-Haws unfightiy* 

What favour, then, not yet poffefs'd, 

Can I for thee require, 
In wedded love already bleft, 

To thy whole heart's defire ? 

None here is happy but in part } ' ■' 

Full blifs is bllfs divine ; 
There dwells fome wifh in. ev'ry heart, 

And, doubtlefs, one in thine. 

That wim, on fome fair future day* 

Which fate ft ail brightly gild, 
(*Tis bl am clefs, be it what it may) 

X wife it all fulfill'd. 

N 6 
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Pat ion of all thofe lucklefs brains, 
That, to the wrong fide leaning, 

Indite modi metre with much pains, 
And little or no m eani n g * 

Ah why, fince oceans, men, ftreams, 
That water all the nations, 

Pay tribute to thy glorious beams, 
Jn conftant exhalation), 

Why, ftooping from the noon of day r 

Too covetous of drink, 
Apollo, haft thou ftoTn away 




m an iris in the fkicj, 
jagh black and fojl before. 

rious drop ! and happy then 
yond the happiell lot, 
II that ever pafs'd ray pen, 
i foon to be forgot? 

;but, if fuch be thy deiiga. 
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CATHARINE 

ADDRESSED TO MISS STAPLET< 

She came— flie is gone—we have met— 

And meet perhaps never again ; 
The fun of that moment is fet, 

And feems to have rifen in vain* 
Catharina has fled like a dream — 

(So van i flies plea fu re, alas!) 
Bur has left a regret and efteem 

That will not fo fuddenly pafs* 

The laft evening ramble we made, 

Catharina, Maria, and I,. 
Our progrefs was often delay'd 

By the nightingale warbling nigh.. 
We pausM under many a tree, 

And much me was charm M with a tone 
Lefs fweet to Maria and me, 

Who had witnefs'd fo lately her own*. 

My numbers that day (he had fung, 
Lnd gave them a grace fo divine*- 
As onK her mufical tongue 

Could mfufe into numbers of mine* 
3 
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CATHARINJU 

[ heard, I efteenVd 
of my fancy the more, 
myfelf never feem'd 
. a poet before* 

pleafures of London, exceed 1 : 
* the days of the year, 
id nothing impede,- 
1 herfelf happier here y 
woven arche^of limes, 
iks of our river, I know, 
o her many times 
hat the city can wow,. 

n the mind is endued 
11-judging tafte from above,.. 
ler embellifh'd or rude, 
; alone that we love, 
nents of art may amufe, 
our wonder excite, 
lilts, and vallies, diffufe 
a facred delight. 

the rural recefs 
alone can rejoice, 
e her lot to poflefs 
of her fenfible choice I 



*7* 



aSo catharima. 

To inhabit a manfion remote 

From the clatter of ftreet-pacing (leeds, 
And by Philomel's annual note 

To meafure the life that fhe leads. 

With her book, and her voice, and her lyre, 

To wing all her moments at home, 
And with fccnes that new rapture infpire 

As oft us it fuits her to roam, 
She will have juft the life fhe prefers, 

With little to wifli or to fear, 
And ours will be pleafant as hers, 

Might we view her enjoying it here*. 
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THE MORALIZER CORRECTED. 

A TALE. 

A hermit (or if 'chance you hold 
That title now too trite and old) 
A man, once young, who liv'd retired 
As hermits could have well defired, 
His hours of ftudy clofed at laft, 
And finiftYd his conciie repaft, 
Stoppled his crufe, replaced his book 
Within its cuftomary nook, 
And, ftaff in iiand, fet forth to {hart 
The fober cordial of fweet air, 
Like lfaac, with a mind applied 
To ferious thought at evening-tide. 
Autumnal rains had made it chill, 
And from the trees that fringed his hill 
Shades (lanting at the clofe of day 
Chill'd more his elfe delightful way. 
Diftant a little mile he fpied 
A weftern bank's ftill funny fide, 
And right toward the favoured plate 
Proceeding with his nimhkft pace, 



i 
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In hope to balk a little yet, 

Juft reach' d it when the fun was fet. 

Your hermit, young and jovial firs ! 
Learns fomething from whate'er occurs— 
And hence, he faid, my mind computes 
The real worth of man's purfuits. 
His object chofen, wealth or fame, 
Or other fublunary game, 
Imagination to his view 
Prefents it deck'd with ev*ry hue 
That can feduce him not to fpare 
His pow'rs of bed exertion there, 
But youth, health* vigour, to expend 
On Co definable an end. 
Ere long, approach life's evening (hades, 
The glow that fancy gave it fades ; 
And, earn'd too late, it wants the grace 
Which firft engaged him in the chafe* 

True, anfwer'd an angelic guide,. 
Attendant at the fenior's fide— 
But whether all the time it cod 
To urge the fruitlefs chafe be loft, 
Muft be decided by the worth 
Of that which call'd his ardour forth* 
Trifles purfu'd, whatever th' event, 
caufe him. mame or difcontent j. 
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A vicious object ftill is worfc, 
Succefsful there, he wins a curfe j 
But he, whom cv'n in life's iaft ft age 
Endeavours laudable engage, 
Is paid, at lead m peace of mind,. 
And fenfe of having well defign'd j. 
And if, ere he attain his end, 
His fun precipitate defcend, 
A brighter prize than that he meant 
Shall recompenfe his mere intent* 
No virtuous wifh can bear a date 
litber too early or too late* 
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THE FAITHFUL FRIEI 



The grcen-houfe is my fummer featj 
My lhrubs difplac'd from that retreat 

Enjoy'd the open air ; 
Two goldfinches, whofe fprightly fong 
Had been their mutual foiace long, 

Liv'd happy prisoners there. 

They fang, as blithe as finches fing 
That flutter loofe on golden wing, 

And frolic where they lift } 
Strangers to liberty, 'tis true, 
But that delight they never knew, 

And, therefore, never mifs*d. 

But nature works in ev'ry bread j 
lnilincl is never quite fupprefs'd j 
And Dick felt fome defircs, 
Which, after many an effort vain, 
In/rrucled him at length to gain' 
between Yiis wm» 




THE FAITHFUL FtlEND. 4S5 

Fhe open windows feem'd to invite 
rhe freeman to a farewell flight; 

But Tom was ftill confin'd ; 
Ind Dick, although his way was clear, 
Vas much too gen'roui and fincere 

To leave his friend behind. 

'or, fettling on his grated roof, 

le chirpM and kifs'd him, giving proof 

That he defir'd no more 5 
Tor would forfake his cage at laft, 
nil gently fciz'd, I /hut him fair, 

A prisoner as before* 

Hi ye, who never knew the joys 
'f Friend/hip, fatisfled with noife, 

Fandango, ball, and rout 1 
lufli, when I tell you how a bird, 
k prifon, with a friend, preferred 

To liberty without. 
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PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATE! 

A FABLE, 

I sh alx not afk Jean Jacques Roufleau % 

If birds confabulate or no.; 

*Tis clear that they were always able 

To hold difcourfe, at leaft, in fible j 

And ev*n the child, who knows no better. 

Than to interpret by the letter, 

A ftory of a cock and bulJ, 

Muft have a mod uncommon fkull. 

It chane'd then, on a winter's day, 
But warm and bright, and calm as May, 
The birds, conceiving a defign 
To foreftal fweet St. Valentine, 
In many an orchard, copfe, and grove, 
AfTembled on affairs of love, 
And with much twitter and much chatter, 
Began to agitate the matter. 

* It was one of the whimfical fpeculations of tbi« philofop 

•"hat all fables which afcribe reafon and fpeech to animals flu 

withheld from children, as btvtv^ oxvVy vehicles of decept 

vhut child was ever deceived Vy \.\vcav» « cuv^ *!gtos 

- ofhi$ ienfe* i 
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Dgth a Buliinch, who could boaft 
years and wifdom than the moft, 
:ated, op'ning wide his beak, 
>ment*s liberty to fpeak 5 
, filence publicly enjoined, 
er'd briefly thus his mind* 
y friends 1 be cautious how ye treat 
fubjecl upon which we meet £ 
r we Hi all have winter yetw 
Finch, whofe tongue knew no control, 
i golden wing and fa tin poll, 
ft year's bird, who ne'er had tried 
t marriage means, thus pert replied* 
ethinks the gentleman, quoth flic, 
>fite in the apple-tree, 
is good -will would keep us Angle 
yonder heav'n and earth fhali mingle* 
which is likelier to befall) 
death exterminate us all* 
rry without more ado, 
dear Dick Redcap, what fay you ? 
ick heard, and tweedling, ogling, bridling, 
aing fiiort round, ftruttmg and fidding, 
fted* glad, his approbation 
,n immediate conjugation* 
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Their fentiments fo well exprefs'd, 

Influenced mightily the reft, 

All pair'd, and each pair built a neft. 

But though the birds were thus in hafte* 
The leaves came on not quite fo faft, 
And deftiny, that fometimes bears 
An afpe& ftern on man's affairs, 
Not altogether fmil'd on theirs. 
The wind, of late breath'd gently forth, 
Now fhifted eaft and eaft by north. . . 

Bare trees and ihrubs but ill, you know, 
Could flicker diem from rain or fnow ; 
Stepping into their nefts, they paddled, 
Themfelves were chilPd, their eggs were addle 
"Soon ev'ry father bird and mother 
Grew quarrelfome, and peck*d each other, 
Parted without- the leaft regret, 
Except that they had ever met, 
And learn'd, in future, to be wifer, 
Than to neglect a good, advifer. 

INSTRUCTION* 

Mifles! the tale that I relate 

This lefibn feems to carry— 
Choofe not alone a proper mats. 

But proper time to marry. 
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THE NEEDLESS ALARM. 

A TALE, 

« 
There is a field through which I often pafs, 

Thick overfpread with mofs and filky grafs, 

Adjoining clofe to Kilwick's echoing wood, 

Where oft the bitch-fox hides her haplefs broody 

Referv'd to folace many a neighboring 'fquire, 

That he may follow them through brake and briar, 

Contufion hazarding of neck or fpine, 

Which rural gentlemen call fport divine. 

A narrow brook, by rufhy banks conceal'd, 

Runs in a bottom, and divides the field ; 

Oaks interfperfe it, that had once a head, 

But now wear crefts of oven-wood inftead ; 

And where the land flopes to its wat*ry bourn, 

Wide yawns a gulph befide a ragged thorn | 

Bricks line the fides, but fhiver*d long ago, 

And horrid brambles intertwine below; 

A hollow fcoop'd, I judge in ancient time, 

For fakuag earth, or burning rock to lime* 

VOL* IZ« O 
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Not yet the hawthorn bore her berries red, 
With which the fieldfare, wintry gueft, is fed j 
Nor autumn yet had brufh'd from ev'ry fpray, 
With her chill hand, the mellow leaves away 5 
But corn was hous'd, and beans were in the ftack, 
Now, therefore, iflued forth the fpotted pack, 
With tails high mounted, ears hung low, and throi 
With a whole gamut filTd of heavenly notes, 
For which, alas ! my deftiny fevere, 
Though ears me gave me two, gave me no ear. 

The fun, accomplifhing his early march, 
His lamp now planted on heavVs topmoft arch, 
When, ezercife and air my only aim, 
And heedlefs whither, to that field I came, 
Ere yet with ruthlefs joy the happy hound 
Told hill and dale that Reynard's track was found, 
Or with ^he high-rais'd horn's melodious clang 
All Kilwick * and all Dingle-derry * rang. 

Sheep graz'd the field } fome with foft bofom pre 
The herb as foft, while nibbling ftray'd the reft { 
Nor noife was heard but of the hafty brook, 
Struggling, detained in many a petty nook* 
All feem'd fo peaceful, that from them convey'd 
To me, their peace by kind contagion fpread. 



* Two woods belonging to John Throckmorton, £%. 
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But when the huntfman, with diftcndcd check, 
*Gan make his instrument of mufic fpeak, 
And from within the wood that crafli was heard, 
Though not a hound from whom it burft appear'd, 
The (heep recumbent, and the fheep that grat'd, 
All huddling into phalanx, ftood and gaz*d, 
Admiring, terrified, the novel ftrain, 
Then cours'd the field around, and cours'd it round again} 
But, recollecting with a fudden thought, 
That flight in circles urg'd advanced them nought, 
They gather' d cloie around the old pit's brink, 
And thought again— but knew not what to think* 

The man to folitude accuftom'd long, 
Perceives in ev'ry thing that lives a tongue ; 
Not animals alone, but fhrubs and trees, 
Have fpeech for him, and underffood with eafe; 
After long drought, when rains abundant fall. 
He hears the herbs and flowers rejoicing all $ 
Knows what the fremnefs of their hue implies, 
How glad they catch the largenefs of the Ouea ) 
But, with precifion nicer ftill, the mind 
He fcans of ev'ry loco-motive kind $ 
Birds of all feather, beafts of ev'ry name, 
That ferve mankind, or fltun them, wild or tame; 
The looks and geftures of their griefs and feart 
Have* all, articulation in hit ears $ 

Offt 
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He fpells them true by intuition's light, 
And needs no gloflary to fet hina right. 

This truth premised was needful as a text, 
To win due credence to what follows next. 

Awhile they musM 5 furveying ev'ry face, 
Thou hadft fuppos'd them of fuperior race j 
Their periwigs of wool, and fears combined, 
Stamp'd on each countenance fuch marks of mind! 
That fage they feenTd, as lawyers o'er a doubt, 
Which, puzzling long, at Iafl they puzzle out ; 
Or academic tutors, teaching youths, 
Sure ne'er to want them, mathematic truths ; 
When thus a mutton, ftatelier than the reft, 
A ram, the ewes and wethers, fad, addrefs'd. 

Friends ! we have HvM too long. I never heard 
Sounds fuch as thafe, {o worthy to be fear'd. 
Could I believe, that winds for ages pent 
In earth's dark womb have found at laft a vent, 
And from their prifon-houfe below arife. 
With all thefe hideous howlings to the dues, 
I could be much composed, nor ihould appear 
For fuch a caufe to feel the flighteft fear. 
Yourfelves have feen, what time the thunders rollM 
All n'ight, me refting quiet in the fold. 
Or hear«< we that tremendous bray alone, 
1 could expound the melancholy tone $ 



THI NE1DLI8S ALARM. 

Should deem it by our old companion made, 
The afs ; for he, we know, has lately ftray'd, 
And being loft, perhaps, and wand'ring wide, 
Might be fuppos'd to clamour for a guide. 
But ah ' thofe dreadful yells what foul can hear, 
That owns a carcafe, and not quake for fear ? 
Daemons produce them doubtlefs, brazen-claw'd 
And fang'd with brafs the daemons are abroad $ 
I hold it, therefore, wifeft and raoft fit, 
That, life to fave, we leap into the pit. 

Him anfwer'd then his loving mate and true, 
But more difcreet than he, a Cambrian ewe. 

How ? leap into the pit our life to fave ? 
To fave our life leap all into the grave ? 
For can we find it lefs ? Contemplate firft 
The depth how awful ! falling there, we burft } 
Or fhould the brambles, interposed, our fall 
In part abate, that happinefs were fraall $ 
For with a race like theirs no chance I fee 
Of peace or eafe to creatures clad as we. 
Meantime, noife kills not. Be it Dapple's bray, 
Or be it not, or be it whofe it may, 
And rufh thofe other founds, that feem by tongues 
Of daemons utter'd, from whatever lungs, 
Sounds are but founds, and till the caufe appear 
We have at leaft commodious (landing here* 

03 
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Come, fiend, come, fury, giant, monger, blaft 
From earth or hell, we can but plunge at laft. 

While thus fhe fpake, I fainter heard the peak, 
Tor Reynard, clofe attended at his heels, 
By panting dog, tir'd man, and fpatter'd horfe, 
Through mere good fortune, took a different courfe. 
The flock grew calm again, and I, the road 
* Following that led me to my own abode, 
Much wondr.r'd that the filly fheep had found 
Such caufe of terror in an empty found, 
So fweet to huntfman, gentleman, and hound. 



MORAL. 

Beware of defp'rate fteps. The darkeft day 
(Live till to-morrow) will have pafs'd away. 
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DOG AND THE WATER-LILY. 

MO FABLE* 

ioon was fhady, and foft aira 
>t Oufe's filent tide, 
, fcap'd from literary cares, 
nder'd on his fide, 

iniel, prettieft of his race, 

. high in pedigree, 

nymphs *, adorn'd with ev'ry grace, 

it fpaniel found for me) 

ranton'd loft in flags and reeds, 
v ftarting into fight 
id the f wallow o'er the meads 
h fcarce a flower flight* 

the time when Oufe difplay'd 
lilies newly blown ; 
beauties I intent furvey'd, 
1 one I wiih'd my own* 

* Sir Robert Gunning's daughter*. 
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With cane extended far I fought 

To fleer it clofe to land J 
But ftill the prize, though nearly caught, 

E&ap'd my eager hand* 



f 



Beau mark'd my unfuccefsrul pains 
With fixt confid'rate face, 

And puzzling fat his puppy brains 
To comprehend the cafe. 

But with a chirrup clear and ftrong, 

Difpcrfing all his dream, 
I thence withdrew, and follow'd long 

The windings of the ftream, 






My ramble /ini&'d, I returned. 

Beau trotting far before 
The floating wreath again difcern'Jj 

And plunging left the more. 



I faw him with that lily cropped 
Impatient fwim to meet 
^My quick approach, and foon he dropp'd 
^^Hkp treafurc at my feet. 



THE DOG AND WATER-LILY. »97 

lharm'd with the fight, the world, I cried, 

Shall hear of this thy deed, 
Ay dog fhall mortify the pride 

Of man's fuperior breed ; 

Jut, chief, myfelfl will enjoin, 

Awake at duty's call, 
To fhow a love as prompt as thine 

To Him who gives me all* 



o s 



29* CM THE RECEIPT OF 

OK THE BICBIPT OF 

MY MOTHERS PICTURE 

OUT OF NORFOLK. 
THE GIFT OF MT COUSIN ANN BODHAM. 



Oh that thofe lips had language t Life has pafs'd 

With me but roughly fince I heard thee lair. 

Thofe lips are thine — thy own fweet fmiles I fee, 

The fame that oft in childhood folaced me ; 

Voice only fails, elfe, how diftindt they fay, 

«< Grieve not, my child, chafe all thy fears away ! 

The meek intelligence of thofe dear eyes 

(Bleft be the art that can immortalize, 

The art that baffles time's tyrannic claim 

To quench it) here fliines on me ftill the fame. 

Faithful remembrancer of one fo dear, 
Oh welcome gueft, though unexpected, here ! 
Who bidd'ft me honour with an artlefs fong, 
Affectionate, a mother loft fo long. 
I will obey, not willingly alone, 
But gladly, as the precept were her own $ 
And, while that face renews my filial grief, 
Fancy mall weave a charm* to my relief— 



»» 
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MY MOTHER S PICTURE* IC^ 

Shall deep me in Elyfian reverie, 

A momentary dream, that thou art Hie. 

My mother ! when I learn'd that thou waft dead, 
Say, waft thou confeious of the tears 1 fhed ? 
Hover'd thy fpirit o'er thy forrowing fon, 
Wretch even then, life's journey juft begun ? 
Perhaps thou gav'ft me, though unfeen, a kifs ; 
Perhaps a tear, if fouls can weep in blifs — 
Ah that maternal fmile ! it anUers— Yes. 
I heard the bell toll'd on thy burial day, 
I faw the hearfe that bore thee How away, 
And, turning from my nurs'ry window, drew 
A long, long figh, and wept a laft adieu ! 
But was it fuch ? — It was —Where thou art gone 
Adieus and farewells are a found unknown. 
May I but meet thee on that peaceful more, 
The parting found fliall pafs my lips no more 1 
Thy maidens griev'd themfelves at my concern* 
Oft gave me promife of a quick return. 
What ardently I wifh'd, I long belie vM, 
And, disappointed fti 11, was ftill deceived j 
By di (appointment every day beguiled, 
Dupe of to-morrow even from a child. 
Thus many a fad to-morrow came and went* 
Tilly all my ftock of infant forrows fpent* 
1 learn'd at laft fubmiflion to my lot, 
But, though I left deplor'd thee, ne'er forgoc* 

O 6 
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Where once we dwelt our name is heard no more. 
Children not thine have trod my nurs'ry floor ; 
And where the gard'ner Robin, day by day. 
Drew me to fchool along the public way, 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapt 
In fear let mantle warm, and velvet capt, 
'Tis now become a hiftory little known, 
That once we call'd the paft'ral houfe our own. 
Short liv'd poflTeflion ! but the record fair, 
That memVy keeps of all thy kindnefs there, 
Still outlives many a ftorm that has effaced 
A thoufand other themes lefs deeply tracM. 
Thy nightly vifits to my chamber made, 
That thou might' ft know me fafe and warmly laid j 
Thy morning bounties ere 1 left my home, 
The bifcuit or confectionary plum } 
The fragrant waters on my cheeks beftow'd, 
By thy own hand, till frefh they fhone and glowM :' 
All this, and, more endearing ft ill than all, 
Thy conftant flow of love, that knew no fall, 
Ne'er roughen'd by thofe cataracts and breaks 
That humour interposed too often makes $ 
All this ftiU legible in memory's page, 
And ftill to be fo, to my lateft age, 
, Adds joy to duty, makes me glad to pay 

Such honours to thee as my numbers may^ j< 



MY MOTHER'S PICTU1I. 3OI 

Perhaps a frail memorial, but fincere, 

Not l'corn'd in heaven, though little notic'd here. 

Could time, his flight reversed, reftore the hours 
When playing with thy vefture's tiflued flowers, 
The violet, the pink, and Jaffa mine, 
I prickM them into paper with a pin, 
(And thou waft happier than myfelf the while, 
Would'ft foftly fpeak, and ftroke my head and fmile} 
Could thofe few pleafant hours again appear, 
Might one wifh bring them, would I wifh them here ? 
I would not truft my heart— the dear delight 
Seems fo to be defiVd, perhaps I might.— 
But no — what here we call our life is fuch, 
So little to be lov'd, and thou fo xmich, 
That I mould ill requite thee to conftrain 
Thy unbound fpirit into bonds again. 

Thou, as a gallant bark from Albion's coaft 
(The ftorms all weatherM and the ocean crofs'd) 
Shoots into port at fome well-havenM ifle, 
Where fpices breathe and brighter feafons fm>lej 
There fits quiefcent on the floods that mow 
Her beauteous form reflected clear below, 
While airs impregnated with incenfe play 
Around her, fanning light her lb-earners gay ; 
So thou, with fails how (wift ! haft reach'd the more 
«* Where tempefts never beat nor billows roar V*. 

* Garth. 




And thy loved confort on the dang'tcrn tide 
Of life, long Que;, hu ancbor'd at thy fide. 
But me, fearce hoping Co attain that reft, 
Always from port withheld, always diftrefi'd— 
Me howling winds drive devious, temper! tofs'd, 
Sails ript, featns op'nlng wide, and eompaf! loll. 
And day by day Tome current's thwarting force 
Sets me more diftant from a profperoul courfe. 
But oh the thought, that thou art fafe, and he ! 
That thought is joy, arrive what may to me. 
My boift is not that I deduce my birth 
From lo'ma enthron'd and rulers of the earth ; 
But higher far my proud pretentions rife — 
The Ton of parents pafs'd into the flues. 
And now, farewell — time, unrevok'd, hat run 
His wonted courfe, yet what I wilh'J it done. 
By contemplation's help, not fought in vain, 
J feem t' have liv'd my childhood o'er again ; 
To have renew'd the joyi that onca were mine, 
Without the fin of violating thine ; 
And, while the wings of fancy ftill are free, 
And I can view thia mimic the* of thee, 
Time has but half fucceeded In fail theft— 
Thjlell removed, thy power to footie me left. 



THE 

DIVERTING HISTORY 

OP 

JOHN GILPIN; 

SHOWING HOW HI WENT PARTHEft THAN HE 
INTENDED, AND CAMS SAFE HOME AGAIN* 



John Gilpin was a citizen 

Of credit and renown, 
A train-band captain eke was he 

Of famous London town; 

John Gilpin's fpoufe faid to her dear— 
Though wedded we have been 

Thefe twice ten tedious years, yet we 
No holiday have ieen» 
2 
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For fad die- tree fcarce jeachM had he, 

His journey to begin, 
When, turning round his head, he Taw 

Three cuftomers come in* 

So down he came j for lofs of time, 
Although it griev'd him fore ; 

Yet lofs of pence, full well he knew, 
Would troupe him much more* 

'Twas long before the cuftomert 

"Were fuited to their mind, 
When Betty fcreaming came down flairs- 

« The wine is left behind !'* 

Good lack? quoth he— yet bring it me, 

My leathern belt likewifi^ 
In which I bear my trufty fword 

When I do exercife. 

Now miftrefs Gilpin (careful foul f) 

Had two (tone bottles found, 

To hold the liquor that {ht W&, 

And keep it fafe and faat\4« 



JOHN GIL?IN. *C5 

John Gilpin kifs'd hit loving wife J 

O'erjoyM wu he to find 
That, though on pleafure &e wai bent> 

She had a frugal mind* 

The morning came, the chaife wai brought, 

But yet was not allow'd 
To drive up to the door, left all 
. Should fay that (kt wai proud. w 

So three doora off the chaife was ftay'd # m 

Where they did all get in $ 
Six precious CauU, and all agog 

To datfi through thick and thin t * 

Smack went the whip, round went the wheels, 

Were never folk fo glad, 
The ftonea did rattle underneath 

» 

As if Cheapfide were mad* 

John Gilpin at his horfe*s fide 

Seiz'd faft the flowing mane, 
And up he got, in hafte to ride, 

But foon came down again J 
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THI K1STOAY OF 



So, (looping down, as needs he ffluft 

Who cannot fit upright, 
He grafpM the mane with both his hands, 

And eke with all his might* 

His horfe, who never in that fort 

Had handled been before, 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more* 

Away went Gilpin, neck or nought J 

Away went hat and wig !— 
He little dreamt, when he fet out, 

Of running fuch a rig 1 

The wind did blow, the cloak did fly, 

Like ftrearaer long and gay, 
Till, loop and button failing both, 

At laft it flew away. 



Then might all people well difcerft 

The bottles he had flung $ 
A bottle fwinging At cac\\ &te % 
-As hath been f aH ot faa^ 
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The dogs did bark, the children fcream'd. 

Up flew the windows all 5 
And ey*ry foul cried out— Well done I 

As loud as he could bawl* 

Away went Gilpin— who but he ? 

His fame foon fpread around— 
He carries weight ! he rides a race 1 

*Tis for a thoufaod pound ! 

And ftill, as fall as he drew near, 

'Twas wonderful to view 
How in a trice the turnpike-men 

Their gates wide open threw* 

And now as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low, 
The bottles twain behind mVback 

Were fliatter'd at a blow. 

Down ran the wine into the road, 

Moft piteous to be feen. 
Which made his horfe'i flanks to farcfat 

As they had bailed been. 
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But ftill he feem*d to carry weight, 

With leathern girdle brae'd ; 
For all might fee the bottlenecks 

Still dangling at his waift* 

Thus all through merry Iilingtoa 

Thefe gambols he did playv 
Until he came unto the Wafl& 

Of Edmonton fo gay, 

And there he threw the wa& about 

On both fides of the way, 
Juft like unto a trundling mop, 

Or a wild goofe at play. 

At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony fpied 
Her tender huiband, wondering much 

To fee how he did ride* 

Stop* ftop, John Gilpin !— -Here's the hdufc«~ 

They all at once did cry $ 
The dinner waits, and we are tirM * 

Said Gilpin— So ami! 
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But yet his horfe was not a whit 

Inclined to tarry there j ; '■'; • 
For why ? — his owner had a houfo, 

Full ten miles off, at Ware* 

So like an arrow fwift he flew, 

Shot by an archer ftrong 5 
So did he fly— which brings me t* 

The middle of my fong. . 

Away went Gilpin out of breath, 

And fore againft his will, 
Till at his friend the calender** 

His horfe at laft flood ftilU 

The calender, amas'd to fee 

His neighbour in fuch trim, 
Laid down his pipe, flew to the gate, 

And thus accofted him :«— 

What news ? what news? your tidings tell $ 

Tell me you mud and mail-— 
Say why bare-headed you are come, 

Or why you come at all* 



1 
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And lovM a timely) 

«to the calender 
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mft *ithhataadv>g* 
(Vraieht he cam© **" 
Whence ^f , d bcb ind, 

A v , g that now orWcar# 

a Hat not much tfce w 
A ^ch comely inUs^. 

« and, in h\s tur», 



JOHN GILPIN. 

t Gilpin, and away 
>ft-boy at his heels ! — 
oy's horfe right glad to mif« 
lbYing of the wheels. 

aen upon the road, 
:ing Gilpin fly, 
boy fcamp'ring in the rear, 
s*d the hue and cry s-i 

ftop thief 1 —a highwayman I 
of them was mute ; 
i each that pafs'd that way 
in the purfuit. 

he turnpike gates again 
•n in fliort fpace j 
en thinking, as before, 
lpin rode a race. 
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did — and won it tools- 
et firft to town J 
I till where he had got up 
tgain get down. 

Q 
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THE YEARLY DISTRESS. 



Now let us fing— Long live the king, 
And Gilpin, long live he ; 

And, when he next doth ride abroad, 
May I be there to fee I 



THE YEARLY DISTRESS, 



OK 



TITHING TIME AT STOCK, IN ESSEX. 

Verfes addrefled to a Country Clergyman complaining of tbt 

(iifagreeablenefa of the day annually appointed for 

receiving the Dues at the Parionage. 



Come, ponder well, for 'tis no jeft, 
To laugh it would be wrong, 

The troubles of a worthy prieft, 
The burden of my fong. 



This prieft he merry is and blithe 
Three quarters of the year, 

But oh ! it tuts Yum. Y&& %, C\thc 
When tithing timt otwr* »«, 
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le then is full of fright and fears, 

As one at point to die, 
Lnd long before the day appears 

He heaves up many a figb. 

or then the farmers tome jog, jog* 

Along the miry road, 
lach heart as heavy as a log, 

To make their payments good. 

n footh, the forrow of fuch days 

Is not to be exprefs'd, 
(Then he that takes and he that pays 

Are both alike diftrefs'd. 

Tow all, unwelcome, at his gates 
The clumfy fwains alight, 

v*ith rueful faces and bald pates- 
He trembles at the fight* 

md well he may, for well he knows 

Each bumpkin of the clan, 
iftead of paying what he owes, 

Will cheat him if he can. 
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TUB YIAILY DISTRESS. 



So in they come— each makes his leg. 

And flings his head before, 
And looks as if he came to beg. 

And not to quit a fcore* 

* And how does mifs and madam do, 

•The little boy and all?* 
< All tight and well. And how do you, 

* Good Mr. What-d'ye-call ?' 

•» 

The -dinner comes, and down they fiti 

Were e*er fuch hungry folk ? 
There's little talking, and no wit $ 

It is no time to joke. 

One wipes his nofe upon his fleeve, 

One fpits upon the floor, 
Yet, not to give offence or grieve, 

Holds up the cloth before. 

The punch goes round, and they are dull 

And lumpiw ftill as ever 4 
Xike barrels with \hcir bellies full, 
They only we\gYi &&ta»ws« \ 
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At length the bufy time begins. 

« Come, neighbours, we mud wag—* 
The money chinks, down drop their chins, 

Each lugging out his bag. 

One talks of mildew and of rrofty 

And one of ftorms of hail, 
And one of pigs that he ha* loft 

By maggots at the tail* 

Quoth one, ' A rarer man than you 

' In pulpit none fliall hear : 
'But yet, mcthinks, to tell you true, 

' You fell it plaguy dear.* 

Oh, why are farmers made fo coarfe, 

Or clergy made fo fine ! 
A kick that fcarce would move a hcrfc 

May kill a found divine. 

Then let the boobies ftay at home ; 

'Twould coft him, I dare fay, 
Left trouble taking twice the fum, 

Without the clowns that pay. 



( 3«> ) 
lines sddrdsed to 

Dr. DARWIN. 

AVTHOft OF " THX BOTANIC GAftDBN.'* 

Two Poets,* (poets, by report, 

Not oft fo well agree) 
Sweet harmonift of Flora's court ! 

Confpire to honour thee* 

They bed can judge a poet's worth 

Who oft thcm&lves have known, 
The pangs of a poetic birth 

By labours of their own. 

We, therefore* pleas'd, extol thy fong* 

Though various yet complete* 
Rich in embelHfhment* as ftrong 

And learn'd as it is fweet. 

No envy mingles with our praife, 

Though could our hearts repine 
At any poet's happier lays. 

They would* they mufr* at thine. 

Alluding to the poemtyf Ux.l^^iA^*weoiBs«- 
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rCATMIK-BANGINGt. 

But we, in mutual bondage knit 

Of friend/hip's dofeft tic, 
Can gaze on even Darwin's wit 

With an unjaundic'd eye j 

And deem the Bard, whoe'er he be, 

And howfoever known, 
Who would not twine a wreath for thee, 

Unworthy of his own. 
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ON 



Mas. MONTAGUE'S 

FEATHER-HANGINGS. 



The birds put off their ev'ry hue 
To drefs a room for Montague* 

The Peacock fends his heav'nly dyes, 
His rainbows and hhjlarty eyes j 
The Pheafant plumes, which round infold 
His mantling neck with downy gold ) 
The Cock his arch'd tail's azure /how, 
And, river-blanch'd, the Swaa> hi* fawu 



Wnate'er they boaft of rich and gay, 
Con'^bute to the gorgeous plan, 
\*r*. * *o a4v* r :ce it all they can. 
This plumage neither dafhing (how'r 
Nor blafls that /hake ths dripping bow 
Shall drench again or difcompofe, 
But Jcreen'd from ev'ry /form that blo\ 
It boafts a fplendour ev r new, 
Safe with protecting Montagoe. 
To the fame patronefs rcfort, 
Secure of favour at her court, 
Strong Gf niu*, from whofe forge of th 
Form* rife, to quick perfection wrougt 
Which, though new-born, with vigour 



Aad l * her ey* * R A h u ***&**): 



( 3*4 J 



SONNET 

ADDRESSED TO 

HENRY COWPER, Esq. 

On his emphatical and intcrefting Delivery of the Defence of 
Warren Haftings, Bfq. in the Houfe of Lorda. 

Cowm, whofe filver voice, taik*d fometlmes hard, 

Legends prolix delivers in the ears 

(Attentive when thou read'ft) of England's peers, 

Let verfe at length yield thee thy juft reward* 
Thou waft not heard with drowfy difregard, 

Expending late on all that length of plea 

Thy gen'rous pow'rs, but filence honour 1 d thee 

Mute as e'er gaz'd on orator or bard. 
Thou art not voice alone, but haft betide 

Both heart and head; and could'ft wkh mufiofwee* 

Of attic phrafe and ienatorial tone, 
Like thy renown'd forefathers, far and wide 

Thy fame dirTufe, prais'd not for utterance meet 

Of otters' fpeech, but magic of thy owiu 
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TAB 

MORNING DREAM, 

'Twas in the glad feafon of fpring, 

Afleep at the dawn of the day, 
I dream'd what I cannot but fiqg, 

So pleafant it feeffi'd as I lay. 
I dream'd that on ocean afloat, 

Far hence to the weftward I fail'-d, 
While the billows high-lifted the boat, 

And the frefh- blowing breeze never fail*fL 

In the fteerage a woman 1 faw, 

Such at leaft was the form that Out wore, 
Whofe beauty imprefs'd me with awe, 

Ne'er taught me by woman before* 
She fat, and a fhield at her fide 

Shed light like a fun on the waves, 
And fmiling divinely, fhe cry'd— 

" I go to make Freemen of Slaves,"— 
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VERSES 

Printed at the Bottom of toe 
YEARLY BILL OF MORTALITY 

OP THE TOWN OF NORTHAMPTON, 

Dec. 2i, 1787. 

Pallida Mors equo pulftl pede pauperum tabernat 
Regumque turres. 

Pale Death with equal foot Arikes wide the door 
Of royal hall* and hovels of the poor.. 

While thirteen moons faw finoothly run. 

The Nen's barge-laden wave, 
All tbefe, life's rambling journey, done, 

Have found their homt— \kt %tvi«« 



328 TXARLY BILL OF MORTALITY. 

Was man (frail always) made more frail 

Than in foregoing years ? 
Did famine, or did plague prevail, 

That fo much death appears ? 

No ; thefe were vigorous ts their fines, 

Nor plague nor famine came; 
This annual tribute Death requires, 

And never waves his claim* 



Like crowded foreft trees we ftand, 
And fome are mark'd to fall j 

The axe will finite at God's .command, 
And loon wall finite jus. all. 

Green as the bay-tree, ever green* 

With its new foliage on, 
The gay, the thoughdeft, have Heen^ 

I pafs'd — and they were gone. 

Read, ye that run, the awful truth 
With which I charge my page j 
He* \ worm is in the bud df youth, 
From tid at the toot-of age. 
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No prefent health can health in 
For yet an hour to come; 

No med'cine, though it often c 
Can always balk the tomb. 

And oh ! that (humble *s my 1 
And fcorn'd aa is my ftrain * 

Thefe truths, though -known, to 
I may not teach in vain* 

So prays your Clerk, with all h 
And, ere he quits the pen. 

Begs you for once to take bis pa: 
'And anfwer all— Amea ! 



• John€«B, BarfJhtttrlM 
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ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOE THI YIAE ' > 

— PUcidiqt ibi demam morte qaievit. Fiif • 

Then calm at length he breathUkM Jbul away% 

•* Oh moft delightful hour by man. 

" Experienc'd here below y 
" The hour that terminates his fpan, 

" His folly and. his woe* 

" Worlds (hould not bribe me back to tread 

M Again lire's dreary wafte ; 
• * To fee my days again o'erfpread 

" With all the gloomy paft. 

" My home, henceforth, ir in the ikies,. 

"Earth, feas, and fun adieu; 
" All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 

"I have no fight for you.** 

Thus fpake Afpatio* firm pofieft 

Of faith's fupporting rod 5 
Then breath'd his fool into its reft*. 

The bofom of bis God, 
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THE POPLAR FIELD. 



The poplars are felled, farewell to the fliade 
And the whifpering found of the cool colonnade] 
The winds play no longer and ling in the leaves, 
Nor Oufc on his bofom their image receives* 

Twelve years have elaps'd fince I laft took a vie* 
Of my favourite field and the bank where they g 
And now in the grafs behold they are laid, 
And the tree is my feat that once lent me a fliad 

i 

The blackbird has fled to another retreat, 
Where the hazels afford him a fcreen from the h 
And the fcene where his melody charm'd me bof 
Refounds with his fweet-ftowing ditty no more. 

"My fugitive years are all hafting away, 
And I muft ere long lie as lowly as they, 
With a turf on my breaft and a ftone at my head 
Ere another fuch grove (hail wife v&Vt&taftA* 



334 TH* MMAI FIILD. 

'Tis a fight to engage me, if any thing ci 
To aL:d: on the perifhing pleafures of nil 
Though his life be a dream, his enjoymei 
Hive a being left durable even than he. 



IDEM LATINE REDDITUM 

PoruLi* cecidli giatiffima copil fit™, 
Contkuere fufurri, oroniCqae evinuit umbra, 
Nulla jam letibut fe mi ft cut frondibui auras 
Et nulla ia fluiio lamurum ludit imago, 

Hei mihi I bis frnos dum luflQ torqueor annoi 
Hit cugor filvis fueroque carere recelfil, 
Cum lero redieni ftratafque In gramine cemcni 
Infedi aiboribui Tub quels enare folebaio. 

Ah'ubi nunc merulc cantus ? Fclicior ilium 
Sllva tegit, dune nondum permitT* bipeani ; 
7 Scilicet eiuflol colics campofque patentej 
*V!t, et indigo ane et nou tUitwa Awta*. 



THI POPLAR FIELD. 



Sed qui fuccifas doleo fucddar et ipfe, 
Et pri&s huic parilis quam creverit altera Glva 
Flcbor, et, exequiii parvis donatus, habebo 
Defixum lapidem tumulique cubantis acervum. 



^ Tarn fubito periifle videns tarn digna manere 
Agnofco hum anas fortes et triftia fata— 
Sit licat ipfe brevis, volucrique fimiHimus umbrae, 
Eft homini brevior crtiufque obitura yoluptas* 
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EPITAPH ON A HARE. 



Her* lies, whom hound did ne*er purfue, 
Nor fwifter greyhound follow, 

Whofe foot ne'er tainted morning dew f 
Nor ear heard huntfman'o hallo*, 

Old TIney, furlieft of his kind, 
Who, nurs'd with tender care, 

And to domeftic bounds confined, 
Was (till a wild Jack-hare. 

Though duly from my hand he took 

His pittance ev'ry night, 
He did it with a jealous look, 

And, when he could, would bite* 

His diet was of wheaten bread 
And milk, and oats, and ftraw ; 

Thirties, or lettuces inftead, 
With fand to fcour Yus mi^, 
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On twigs of hawthorn he regal'd, 

On pippins' ruflct peel, 
And y when his juicy falads fail'd, 

Slic'd carrot pleas'd him welK 

A Turkey carpet wai his lawn 

Whereon he lov'd to bound. 
To fkip and gambol like a fawn, 

And fwing his rump- around. 

His fr iiking was at evening hours, 

For then he loft his fear, 
But mod before approaching ihow'rs* 

Or when a ftorm drew near* 

Eight years and five round-rolling moons 

He thus faw fteal away, 
Dozing out all his idle noons* 

And ev'ry night at play* 

I kept him for his humour* fake* 

For he would oft beguile 
My heart of thoughts that made it ache, 

And force me to a fmile. 

i 
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EPITAPH ON A KAIL 



But now, beneath this walnut Jhade 
He finds his long, laft home, 

And waits, in fnug concealment laid. 
Till gentler Pufs ihall come. 



He, ftill more aged, feels the (hocks 
From which no care can (aye, 

And, partner once of Tiney*s box. 
Mud foon partake his grave. 
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EPITAPHIUM ALTERUM. 

Hie etiam jacet 
Qui totum novennium visit 
Pufi. 
Side paulifpcr 
Qui prsteriturus et 
Et tecum fie reputa— 
Hunc neque canis venaticus 
Nee plumbum mifiile 
Nee laqueui 
Nee imbres nimii 

Confecere * 

Tamcn mortuus eft— 
Et moriar ego* 



>QJL. II. 
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Note to Line 7, Page 85. * 

In the year 1774, being much indifpofed both in 
mind and body, incapable of diverting myfelf either 
with company or books/ and yet in a condition that 
made fome diverfi^n neceflary, 1 was glad of any 
thing that would engage my attention without fa- 
tiguing it. The children of a neighbour of mine 
had a leveret given them for a plaything ; it was at 
that time about three months old, Understanding 
better how to. teafe the poor creature than to feed it, 
and, soon becoming weary of their charge, they rea- 
dily confented that their father, who faw it pining 
and growing leaner every day, mould offer it to my 
acceptance. I was willing enough to take the pri- 
foner under my protection, perceiving that, m the 
management of fuch an anim<4, and in the attempt 
to tame it, I fhould find juft that fort of employ- 
ment which my cafe required. It was foon known 
Wong the neighbours that 1 was pieafed with the 
prefent; and the confequence was, that in a ihort 
time I had as many leverets offered to me as would 
have Hocked a paddock. I undertook the care of 
three, which it is nectfianf tYifctA W^Wt. «&*. 
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gui/h by the names I gave them— Puis, Tiney, ami 
Befs. Notwithstanding the two feminine appella- 
tives, I mud inform you that they were all males* 
Immediately commencing carpenter, I built them 
houfes to fleep in ; each had a feparate apartment, Co 
contrived that their ordure would pais through the 
bottom of it ; an earthen pan placed under each 
received whatfoever fell, which being duly emptied 
and warned, they were thus kept perfectly fweet and 
clean. In the day-time they had the range of a hall, 
and at night retired each to his own bed, never in- 
truding into that of another. 

Pufs grew prefently familiar, would leap into my 
lap, raife himfelf upon his hinder feet, and bite die 
hair from my temples. He would fufFer me to take 
him up and to carry him about in my arms, and has 
more than once fallen faft afleep upon my knee. He 
was ill three days, during which time I nurfed him, 
kept him apart from his fellows that they might not 
moleft him (for, like many other wild animals, they 
perfecute one of their own fpecies that is fick), and 
by conftant care, and trying him with a variety of 
herbs, reftored him to perfect health. ' No creature 
could be more grateful than my patient after his 
recovery $ a featunent which h& tn&& &^vl&can&l5i 
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cipreiFed by licking my hand, fir ft the back of it, 
then the palm, then every finger feparately, then 
between all the fingers, as if anxious to leave no 
part of it unfaluted $ a ceremony which he never 
performed but once again upon a (imilar occanon* 
Finding him extremely tradable, I made it my 
cuftom to carry him always after breakfaft into 

the garden, where he hid himfelf generally under the 
leaves of a cucumber vine, fleeping or chewing the 
cud till evening j in the leaves alfo of that vine he 
found a favourite repaft. 1 had not long habituated 
him to this tafte of liberty, before he began to be 
impatient for the return of the time when he might 
enjoy it. He would invite me to the garden by drum- 
ming upon my knee, and by a look of fuch expremon 
as it was not poffible to miunterpret* If this rhe- 
toric did not immediately fucceed, he would take 
the flcirt of my coat between his teeth, and pull at 
it with all his force. Thus Pufs might be faid to be 
perfectly tamed, the fhynefs of his nature was done 
away, and, on the whole, it was viiible, by many 
fymptoms, which I have not room to enumerate, 
that he was happier in human fociety than when (hut 
up with his natural companions* 
ffot fo Tiney j upon him the kindeft treatment 
Jiad nv>t the leaft effett. He too vt** fo.V.> mv\ Wtvw 



efs \va4 an equal fliare of my attention j but if, 

Kys recovery, I took the liberty to ftroke him, 

would grunt, ftrike with his fore feet, fpring for- 

ard, and bite. He was, however, very entertain- 
ing in his way ; even his furlinefi was matter of 
mirth, and in his play he preferved fuch an air of 
gravity, and performed his feats with fuch a folem- 
nity of manner, that in him too I bad an agreeable 
companion* 

Befs, who died foon after he was full grown, anil 
whofe death was occasioned by his being turned into 
his box, which had been wafhed, while it was yet 
damp, was a hare of great humour and drollery* 
Pufs was tamed by gentle ufage ; Tiney was not to 
be tamed at all ; and Befs had a courage and con- 
fidence that made him tame from the beginning, X 
always admitted them into the parlour after fupper* 
when the carpet affording their feet a firm hold, they 
would friflc, and bound, .and play a thoufand gam- 
bols, in which Beds, being remarkably ftrong and fear- 
lefs, was always fuperior to the reft, and proved 
himXelf the Veftris of the party* One evening the 
cat being in the room, had the hardinefs to pat Befs 
upon the cheek, an indignity which he relented by 
drumming upon her back with fuch violence, that 

R3 
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the cat was happy to efcape from under his paws and 
hide herfelf. 

I defer! be theie animals as haying each a cha* 
racier of his own* Such they were in fact, and their 
countenances were fo ezpremve of that character, 
that, when I looked only on the face of either, I im- 
mediately knew which it was. It is faid, that a 
fircpherd, however numerous his flock, foon becomes 
fo familiar with their features, that he can, by that 
indication only, diftinguim each from all trie reft ; 
and yet, to a common obferver, the difference is 
hardly perceptible. I doubt not that the fame difcri« 
mi nation in the call of countenances would be dif- 
aoverablc in hares, and am perfuaded that among a ' 
thoufand of them no two could be found exactly 
fimilar ; a circumftance little fufpected by thofe who 
have not had opportunity to obferve it. Theie 
creatures have a singular fagacity in discovering die 
minuted alteration that is made in the place to which 
they are accuftomed, and inftantly apply their nofe 
ro the examination of a new object. A Tmall liole 
being burnt in the carpet, it was mended with a 
patch, and that patch in a moment underwent the 
ftricleft fcruriny. They feem, too, to4* very much 
directed by the fmell in the choice of their favourites t 
to fome perfons, though they faw them daily, they 




:mptcJ [a touch them; but a miller 
gaged their affections at once; hit 
: hid charms that were in-efillible. 
ider that my intimate acquaintance. 
cimens of the kind has taught me to 
[man's amufement in abhorrence ; -he 
hat amiable creatures he perfeeuMs, of 
e they are capable, how cheerful they 
rits, what enjoyment they have of lift, 
relied as they teem with a peculiar 
, it is only becaufe man giro them 

for it. 
I not be tedious, I will juft give a fliort 
mfc article! of diet that fui t them bed. 
i be a general opinion that they graze, 
roneous one, at leaft graft is not their 
feem rather to ufe it medicinally, form 
r leaves of almolt any kind. Sovr- 
le-lion, and lettuce, are their favourite 
(ptdally the laft. I difcoTered by »c- 
fine white fand is in great eftimation 
( fuppofe as a digtfttve. It happeicd 
leaning a bird-cage while the harea wen 
placed a pot filled with fuch find upon 
ich being at once directed to by > flrent 



inltinft, they devoured vmacioully ; Gnee dial 
have generally taken care to fee them well I 
with it. They account green com a delicae; 
blade and italic, but the ear ihey feldom eat: 
any kind, cfptcially wheat-ftraw, ia another 
dainties ) they will feed greedily upon oati, 
furnilhed with clean llraw never want them ; 
them alfo for a bed, and, if fhalcsn up daily, 
kept fweet and dry for a conliderable time, 
do not indeed require aromatic herbs, but wi 
fmall quantity of them with great retiJh, I 
particularly fond of the plant called mufli ; th 
to refemble flieep in thif, that, if their pi&un 
fuceulent, they ere very fubjeft to the rot) 
vent which, I always nude bread their princij 
riOunent, and filling a pan with it cut Int 
f quires, placed it every evening in their ch: 
for they feed only at evening and in the night > 
the winter, when vegetable! were not to be 
mingled this rarfj of bread with Hired* of 
adding to it the rind of applet cut extreme] 
for, though they are fond of the paring, tl 
itfelf difgufts them. Thefe, however, not 
furhcicnt Cub future for the juice of fuauna 
they mull at this time be fupplied with watt 
Jbjiiaccd that they cannot overfet it into the 
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I muft not omit that occasionally tliey ar< 
pleafed with twigs of hawthorn, and of the c 
briar, eating even the very wood when it is • 
/iderable thicknefs. 

to 

Befs, I have faid, died young ; Tiney liv< 

nine years old, and died at laft, I have reafon tc 

of fome hurt in his loins by a fall ; Pufs is 1 

ing, and has juft completed his tenth year, di 

ing no figns of decay, nor even of age, exce 

he is grown more difcreet and lefs frolickfon 

he was. I cannot conclude without obfervin 

I have lately introduced a dog to his acquaints 

fpaniel that had never feen a hare to a hare tb 

never feen a fpaniel. I did it with great c 

but there was no real need of it. Pufs difi 

no token of fear, nor Marquis the leaft fymp 

hoftility. There is therefore, it mould fcem, 

tural antipathy between dog and hare, but the 

of the one occafions the flight of the othei 

the dog purfues becaufe he is trained to it: 

eat bread at the fame time out of the fame 

and are in all refpecls fociable and friendly. 

I (hould not do complete juftice to my fubj 
I not add, that they have no ill fcent belong 
them, that they are indefatigably nice in k 
them Tel ves clean, for wVfvcV ^w^feTofeuiO 
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ith a bruft under each foot} and that 
infefted by any vermin. 

28, 1784. 



urn found among Mr.Gnvpersfafers. 

Tuefday, March 9, 1766. 

iy died poor Pufs, aged eleven years eleven 
She died between twelve and one at noon, 
old age, and apparently without pain* 
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tide it to be called a new Tranflation. 
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